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y Underſtanding Gentry. 
1 T': Play ſo afteTionately taken, and a greed 


the ſeeing CAuditors, or hearing Spectators. . (+0 

which ſort I take or conceive you to bethe, greats, 

part) hath received ( 4s appeares by the copious 
went of feur Editions ) noleſs acceptance with, Ay 
ment of you likewiſe the Readers , albe o he fir, Jy &h 
ſion ſwarm'dwith errors, proving it, 1 4x py 
which the more it hath bees try 64 Res 7 Vaek | Ph, "Brite 
75 efleemed, thebeſt Poems of "ths Hind. in the 
ſentation, reſembling that all tempting Mineral y _ 
ged up, the 4 Gdors being onely thelebaring Mneys 400 


ow the $kilful Tryers and Refers” - Wore: «on 
= ph Ne Tn wel gg i»fu ble ft t va b; 

| judlcrons Cenſure, and Applauſe, and (like 4 wr 

riecks 

; have ſeen it. bu by others that have meerly beard ot 
\ here you behold me atting the M erchant. Ae 

t part, yet as well fer their ſatiffattion'; aimint 4 

Love a bleeding,)--as fairly arrive at their intended Hs- 
has 1 ſhall then be ready to lade a new Fottons7; ſet forth 
Bpetrty: the good will both of you and them, To whom: 


' ficeinthis Age) eagerly ſought for, not onely by thoſ 
fit, and if my hopes (which I hope , ſha never lie like ha 
efively I cenvey thu hearty greeting : Adieu. 
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The Sczne being 1n Cieilee. 


The perſons preſentedare wheſe, 


VIT, 


"THe K:ng. 
 Philaſter, Heir to the Crown, 
Pharamond, Prince of Spain, 
Dion, a Lord. 


ThroflineCNoble Gentlemen his Aﬀfociaes 


MHret ſa, the Kiogs Daughter 


Galatea, a wile modeſt Lady attending the Princeſs. 
Megrs, alaſcivious Lady. 

Anold Wanton Lady, or Croan. 

Another Lady attending the Princes. 
Eufrafea, _angbre: of D#op, but diſguiſed like a Page, 


and called Belloris, 
Anold. Captain. 

Five Citizens. 

A Countrey fellow. 

Two Woodmen. 

'The Kings Guard and Train, 
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Love lies a bleeding. - 
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Aus t, Scene 1, 
Entey Dion, Cleremont, and Thraſfiline. 


Cler, Ere's nat Lords, nor Ladies. 
Dion. Crecie me Gentlemen I wonder at it. They r& 
ceiv'd ſtri&t charge from the King to attend here : 
Beſides,it was boldly publiſhed, that no Officer ſhu'd 
forbid any Gentlemen, that defire to attend and hear. 
Cle. Can you gheſs the cauſe > | 
D: Sir, it is plain about the Spanith Prince, that's come to mar- 
ry our Kingdomes Heir, and be our Soveraign. 
Tra. Many (chat will ſeem to know much) ſay, ſhe looks not 
on him like a maid in love. | ni 2D 
Dz. O ſir, the multitude(that ſeldom know any thing but their 
own opinions) ſpeak that they would have, but the Prince , be- 
fore his own approach, receiv'd ſo many confident meſſages from 


the State, that I think ſhe's reſoly'd to be rul'd. 


C/e Sir, it is thovghr, with her he ſhall enjoy both theſe King- 
doms of Cicilie and {alabria. 

Den, Sir, it is ( wichout controverſie) ſo meant. But *ewill be a 
troubleſome labour , for me to enjoy both theſe Kingdoms, with 
ſafety the right Heir to one of them living, and living ſo vertuoul- 
ly : eſpecially, the peopie admiring the bravery of his minde,” and 
lamenting his injuries, (le. Who, Philafter ? : 

Di. Yes,whoſe father we all know, was by our late King of Ca- 
labria, uarighteouſl; depoſed from his fruitful {Icilie. My ſelf drew 
ſome b{ood in thoſe wars , which I would give my hand to be wa- 
(hed from. | 

Cle. Sir, my ignorance in State policie, will not let me know, 
why Philafer {bcing' Heir to one of theſe Kingdoms ) the King 
ſhould ſuffer him to walk abroad with ſuch free liberty. 

Ds. Sir, it ſeems your nature is more conſtant, then to enquire 
after State news. But the King (of late) mage a hazard of both the 
Kingdoms, of Cicilie and his own, with offering but to impriſon 

Nt z TER EY Phitaſfer. 
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. PHILASTER, 1 
Philaſter. At which the City was in arms, not to be charm'd 
down by any State order 6r Proclamation, till they ſaw /hilafter 
ride through the ſtreers pleas'd, and without a guard ; at which 
they threw their Hats, and their armes from them : ſome to make 
bonfires, ſome to drink, all for his deliverance. Which (wi.e men 
fay )is the cauſe, the King labours to bring inthe power of a for- 
raign Nation, to awe his on with. 
Enter Gallatea,Wegra, and a Lady. 

7ra. See, the Ladies, what's the firſt > 

Dio A wiſe and modeit Gentleyoman, that attends the Princeſs. 

{ le. The ſecond ? 

Dis, She is one that may ſtand ſtill diſcreetly enough, and ill fa- 
VOur'dly Dance her Meaſure ; ſimper when the is Courted by her 
Friend, and ſlight her Husband. Cle. The laſt ? 

_ Di, MarrylI think ſhe is one whom the State keeps for the A- 
gents of our confederate Princes:ſhe'l cog & lie with a whole Ar- 
my,vefore the league ſhall break: her name is common through the 
Kingdom, and the Trophies of her diſhonor, advanced beyond 
Hercua/es pillars She loves,to try the ſeveral conſtiturions of mens 
bodies; and indeed has deſtroyed the worth of her own body , by 
making experiment upon it, for the good of the Common-weaith, 

C le. She's a profitable member. 

Z:, Peace, if you love me: you ſhall ſee theſe Gentlemen ſtand 
their ground, and not Court us. 

Gal. What if they ſhould? eg, What if they ſhould ? 

La. Nay, let heralone ; what if they ſhould > Why, if they 
ſhould, I fay, they were never abroad : what Forraigner would do 
ſo ? It writes them direly untravelld. 

Gal. Why, what if they be? Meg. What if they be? 

La.Good Madam ter her go on; what if they be? Why if they 
be, I will juſttie they cannot maintain diſcourſe with a judicious 
Lady, nor make a leg, nor ſay excuſe me, 

Gal Ha, ha, ha. La, Do you laugh Madam ? 

Ds. Your defires upon you Ladies: La.Then you muſt fit beſide us. 

Di. I ſhall fit neer you then Lady. 

La. Neer me perhaps: Burt there's a Lady indures no ſtranger, 
and to me you avpear a very ſtrange fellow. 

Meg. Ne thinkes he's not ſo irange, he would quickly be 
2cquainted,, Tra Peace,the King. = 

Enter King, Phara'mond, Arethu/a ; and train. 


' King. To give a ſtranger teſtimony of love, hen 
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PBHILASTER. 

Then ſickly promiſes (which commonly 

In Princes find bork birth and burial) 

In one breath, we have drawn you worthy fir, 

To make your fair indearments to your daughter, 

And worthy ſervices known to our ſubjeas, 

Now lov'd and wondred at. Next our intent, 

To plant yeu deeply, our immediate Heir 

Both to our Blood and Kingdomes. For this Lady, 

(The beſt part of your life, as you confirme me, 

And I believe) though her fe years and ſex 

Yer teach her nothing but her feares and bluſhes, 

Deſires without defire, diſcourſe and knowledge, 

One!y of what her ſelf, is to her ſelf, | 

Make her feel moderate health : and when ſhe ſleepes, 

I making noill day, knowes no ill dreames, | 

Think not (dear (ir) theſe undivided parts, 

That muſt mould up a Virgin, are put on 

To ſhew her ſo, as b>rrowed ornaments, 

To ſpeak her perfeR love to you, or adde 

An Artificial ſhadow to her nature: 

No (ir, I boldly dare prociaime her, yet 

No Woman. Burt woo her ſtil], and think hor modelty, 

A ſweeter miſtreſs then the offer*'d Language 

Of any Dame, were (he a Queen whoſe eye 

Speakes common loves an4 comforts to her ſervants. 

Laſt, noble ſon, (for ſo I now muſt call you) 

What I have done thus pnblike, is not onely 

To adde a comfort in particular, 

To you or me, but all ; and to confirme 

The Nobles, and the Gentry of theſe Kingdomes, 

B, oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be ; 

Within this moneth at moſt, 774, This will be hardly done. 
Cle, Itmuſt be ill done, if it be done. 
Ds. When 'tis at beſt, 'twill be but half done; 

Whilſt ſo brave a Gentleman's wrong'd and flung off, 
Tra. I fear. (le. Who does not? 
D,, I fear not for my ſelf, and yer I fear too : 

well, we (hall ſee, we (hall ſee : no more. 
Pha, Kiſfing your white hand (miſtriſs) 1t2ke leave, | 


To thank your royal father : and thus farre, 
| = B2 Fs 
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PAHILASTER; 
Tobemy own free 'Frumpet. Underſtand 
Great King, and theſe your ſubjeRts,mine that muſt be, 
(For ſo deſerving you have ſpoke me, fir, 

And ſo deſerving I dare ſpeak my eli) 

To what a perſon, of what eminence, 

Ripe expetation, of what facuſtics, - 

Maners and vertues you would wed your Kingdoms ? 
You in me have zour wiſhes, Oh this Countrey, 

By more then all my hopes [| ho'd it. 

Happy, in their dear memories that have been 

Kings great and good; happy in yours, that is. 

And from you (asa Chronicle to. keep - 
Yournoble name fron eating age) do I, 


| Open my ſelf moſt happy, Gentlemen, 


Beiceve mein a word, a Princes word, 

There (hall be nothing co make up a Kingdome 
Migaty, and flouriſhing, defenced, fear'd, 
Equal robe commended, and obey'd: 
But through the cravels of my life I'.e finde it, 
And tye it tathis Countrey, And I vow, 

My reign (hallbe ſo eafi2 to-the ſubjec,. 

That every man ihallbe his Prince himſelf, 


_ Andhis own law : yet 1 his Prince and law - 


And deareſt Lady, to your deareſt (r}F, 

(Dear, in the choice of him, whoſe name and luſtre 
Muſt make you more, and mightier) let me ſay, 
You are the bleſſ:d'ſt living.? For ſweet Princeſs, 
You ſhall enjoy a man of men, tobe | w 
Your ſervant ; You ſhall make him yours, for whom 

Great Queens mulſt-die,* Tyra. Miraculous. 

Cle. This ſpeech calls him Spaniard, being nathing but 
A large inventory of his own commendations, 

Enter Philaſter. 

Di. I wonder what's his price > Forcertainly he'[ ſell himſelf, 
he has ſo prais'd his ſhape: But here.comes one, more worthy thoſe 
large ſpeeches, then che large ſpeaker of them: ler me be ſwallowed 
quick, if I can finde, in all the Anatomy of yon mans vertues, one 
finew ſound enough to promiſe for kim, he ſhai] be Conſtable. By 
this Sun, he'l ne*re make King, upleſs ir.be for trifles; in my poor 
jadgement, CD IR | ; 

Pk. 
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PHILASTEAR," 

Pbi. Right noble ir, as lowas my obedience 
And with a heart as loyal as my knee, - 
] beg your favour. 


K. Riſe, you have it fir. 
Ds, Mark.but the King how pale he lookes with fear, 


Oh, this ſame whoreſon Conſcience, how it jades us ! | 
K. Speak your intents fir. Ph. Shall I ſpeak*um freely ? 
Be {fill my royal Soveraign. AX. Asa ſubjec, 
We give you freedome. - Dr. Now it heats, 
Phi, Then thus ] turn'd 
My language to you Prince, you forraign man, 
Ne're ſtare nor put on wonder,for you muſt 
Indure me, and you ſhall, Thisearth you tread upon, 
(A dowry as you hope with this fair Princeſs, 
Whoſe memory I bow to) was not left 
By my dead Father (Oh, I had a Father) 
To your inheritance, and I up and living, 
Having my felf about me and my ſword. 
The ſouls of all my name, and memories ; 
Theſe arms and ſome few friends, beſide the gods, 
To part ſo calmely with it, and fit ſtill, | 
And ſay I might have been. I tell thee Pharamond, | 
When thou art King, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my name aſhes, for, hear me Pharamona, 
This very ground thou goes on : this fat earth, 
My fathers friends made fertile with their faiths, 
Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
Thee and thy Nation, likea hungry grave, . 
Into her hidden bowels : Prince, it (hall ; : 
By Nemeſis it ſhall, Pha. He's mad beyond cure, mad; - 
' Di. Here's a fe]low has ſome firein's veines :. 
The outlandiſh-Prince looks like a tooth-drawer, | 
Phi. Sir, Prince of Poppinj1yes, I'lemake it well appear - 
Toyoulam not mad. KM, You diſpleaſe us, U 
Youareto bold, FPhkz.. No fir, I am too tame, 
To much a Turtle, a thing born without paſſion, .. 
A faint ſhadow, that every drunken cloud fails over, 
And makes nothing XX. Idonot fancie this, 


Ca') our Phyſicians : ſure he is ſomewhat tainted. | 
| Ge - Tre. 


PHIL ASTER, 
Tr4, I do not thipk*cwill prove.ſo, | 
Ds. Ras given him a general purge already, for all the rizhr 
hee has, and now he meanesto let him blood : Be conſtant Cen. 
tlemen, by theſe hi'ts Vic run his hazacd, alchough I run my name 
out of the Kingdome Ce. Peace, we are one ſou;, 
Pha. What you have ſeen1n me ; to [tir offerce, 
T cannot fnde, unlejs it be this Lady, | 
Offcr'd into my arms, with the ſuccellion, 
Which I muſt keep though tt hath pleas d your fury 
Fo mutiny within you , without diſputing 
Your Geynealopies, or caking knuwicdge 
Whoſe branch you are, The King will leave jt me. 
And I dare make it mine ; you have your anſwer, 
Phi, If thoa wert ſole inhertcor to him, 
That made the world his; and could(ſt fee no ſun 
Shine upon any thing but thine : were Pharamond 
As truly valiant, as ] feel kim cold, | 
And ring'd amongſt the choiceſt of his friends, 
Such as would bluſh eo talk ſuch ſerious follies, 
Oc back ſich bellied commendations. _ 
And from this preſent : Spight of all theſe bugs, 
You ſhould hear further from me, K, Sir, you wrong the Prince ; 
1 gave not you this freedom to brave our beſt friends, 
You deſerve our frown : Goto, be better temper'd. 
Phi. It muſt be tr, when Tam nobler us d, Gal. Ladies, 
This would have been a pattern of ſucceſſion, 
Had he ne're met this miſchicf. By my life, 
He is theworthyeſt, the true name of man 
This day within my knowledgz. 
Meg. 1 cannot tell what you may. call your knowledge, 
But the other is theman ſet in my eye; 
Oh ! 'tis a Prince of wax, Gal!.A dog it is. K, Philaſter, teil me 
The injuries you aim at in your ridd'es. 
Phi, Tf you had my eyes fir, and ſufferance, 
My griefs upon you-und my broken fortunes, 
My want*s grea:, and now fought but hopes and fears, 
My wrongs would make ill riddles to be laught at. 
Dare yoube ill my King and right me not ? 
XK, Give me your wrongs in private. They whiſper. 
Phi Take them, and caſe me of a logd would bow ſirong mm 
Cle. 


PHIESATE 


Cle, He dares nor Rand the ſhock. © © 1. 

D;, I canno: blame him, there's danger in'r, Every manin this 
age, has nor a ſoul of Chriſtal ; foratl men coread their aRions 
through mens hearts and faces are ſo far aſunder, that they hold 
no intelligence. Do but vieyy your ſtranger well, and you ſhall ſee 
a teaver through all his bravery, and feel him ſhake like arrue te- 
nant ; if he give nor back his Crown again upon che report of an 
Elder Gun, 1 have no augury» MA, Goto: 

Be mo-e you: ſelf, as you relpeR our favour : 

You'l (tic uselſe : Sir, I muſt have you know 

That yAare and (hall be at our pleaſure, what faiſhon we 
Will put upon you : ſmooth your brow, or by che gods. . _ 

Phi. Tam dead fir, y'are my fate : it was not 1 
Said I was not wrong'd: I carry all about me, 
My weak (tars led me to ; all my weak fortunes. 
Who dares in all this preſence ſpeak (that is 
Bur man of fleth and may be morcal) cell me 
I do not molt incirely love this Prince, Fe 
And honor his full vertues, X- Sure he's poſleſt, 

Phi. Yes, with my fathers ſpiric : It's here, O King ! 
A dangerous ſpirit, now he tels me King 
I was a Kings heir, bids me be a King, 
An4 whiſpers to me, theſe be all my tubjeRs. 
'Tis ſtrange, he will nor let me fleep, bur dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives me ſhapes, 
Thar knzel, and do me ſervice, cry me King : 
Bur I'le ſuppreſs him, he's a facttous ſpirit, 
And will undo me :.noble (Gr, your hand, I am your 

K. Away, I donoxt like this, 2 
I'te make you tamer, or I'le diſpoſſeſs you 
Both or life and ſpi-it : For this rime | 
I pardon your wilde ſpeech, without ſo much 
As your impriſonment. 


ſervanc. --.; 


Exit K. Pha. Are. | 

Ds. Thank you fir, you dare not for rhe people. 138, 

Gal. Ladies, whar think you now of this brave fellow "TIRES 

Meg. A pretty talking feltow, hot ar hand: but eye you ſtran= 
eer, is he nor a fine compleat Gentleman? O rneſe ſtrangers, 1 do 
2ﬀe& them firangely : they do che rareſt home things, and pleaſe 
the fulleli!as I live, I could love alb the Nation over andioverfer 


h's ſake, Gal, 
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PHIL\ASTER; 
Gal.-Pride comfort your poor head-piece Lady,”tis a weak one, 

4nd: had need of a night cap, 
Ds. Sce how his fancy labours, hag he not ſpoke 

Home, and brave'y > what a dangerous train 

Did he give hrz to ? How he ſhook the King, 

Made his ſoul melt within him, and his blood 

Run into whay, it ſtood upon his brow, 

Like 2 cold winter dew. Phi, Gentlemen, 

You have no ſute co me? I am no Minion : 

You ſtand me thinks) like men that would be Courtiers 

If you coul: be flatter'd at a price, 

Not to undo your children : y are all honeſt : 

Go get you home again and make your Countrey 

A vertuous Court, to which your great Ones may, 

In their diſeaſed ape, retire, an live recluſe, 
Cle. How do you worthy fir? @Phi. Well, very well ; 

And fo well, that if the King pleaſe, I find 

I may live many years ; | 
Ds, The King muſt pleaſe, 

Whilſt we know what we are and » ho you are, 

Your wroogs and injuries : ſhrink not, worthy ir, 

But adde yoyrFather to jou : in whoſe name, 

We't waken all the gods. and conjure up 

The rods of vengeance, the abuſed people, 

Who like to raging torrents ſhall ſwel high, 

And ſo begirt the dens of theſe Mele dragous, 

That through the ſtrongeſt ſafety, they ſhall beg 

For mercy at your ſwords point. Phi. Friends, no more, 

Oar years may be corrupted : 'Tis an age 

We dare not truſt our wills to : do yoy love me? 
Tra, Doyou love Heaven and honor? | 
Phi. My Lord Dios, you had 

A vertuous Gentlewoman, called you Father, 

Is (he yegalive? Ds. Moſt honor'd fir, (h- 1- - 

And for the pen»nce but of an idle dream, | 
Has undertook a tedious Pilgrimage. Enter a Lay. 
* Phi -1s it to me, or any of theſe Gentlemen you come * 

- La, To you, brave Lord: the Princeſs would intreat 
Your preſent:company. 
_ "Phi: The Princeſs fend for me ? Y'are miſtaken, 


" PHILASTER, 
ie, La. 1fyon becal'd Ph:lafter, 'tis to you. 
Phi. Kiſs her hand; and ſay I will attend her. 
D;. Do you know what you do? Ph. Yes, go to ſee a woman. 
{le. But do weigh the danger you are in ? 
Phi. Danger ina ſweet face? EE 
By 1zprrer 1 muſt not fear a woman. 
Tra. But are you ſure it was thz Princeſs ſent 2? 
It may be ſome foul train to catch your life. ; 
Phi. 1 donot think it Gentlemen: ſhe's noble, 
Her eye may ſhoot me dead, or thoſe true red 
And white friends in her face may Real my ſoul ont : 
Ther's all the danger in'r : but be what may, Exit Phil. 
Her ſingle name hath arm'd me, Ds. Go on: 
And be as truly happy, as tart fearleſs : 
Come Gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 
Left the King prove falſe. Exit Gentlemen. 
Exnter Arethuſa and a Lady. 
Are. Comes he not ? La, Madam : 
Are, Will Philaſter come? La,Dear Madam,you were wont 
To credit me at firſt, 
. Are, Bat didR thou tell me ſo ? 
I am forgetful, ahd my womans ftrength | 
Is ſo ore*charg'd with dangers like togrow, . 
About my marriage, that theſe under things | 
Dare not abide in ſuch a troubled ſea: | 
How look't he, when he told thee he would come ? | 
Za. Why, well. Are, And not a little fearful ? 
La, Fear Madam ? Sure he knowes not what it is: 
Are, Youare all of his Faction ; the vvhole Court 
Is bold in praiſe of him, vvhilſt ] | 
May live neglefted, and do noble things, 
As fools in ſtrife throvv gold into the Sea, 
Drown'd in the doing : but I know he fears. 
La. Fear > Madam (me thought) his looks hid more 
Of love then fear, 
Are. Of love? To vwhom? To you ? 
Did you deliver thoſe plain vvords I ſent, 
With ſach a vvinning geſture, and quick look 
That you have caught hm ? | 
£4, Madam, I mean to you, 
| ju C Are 


PHIL ASTER. 
Are, Of loveto me ? Alas, thy ignorance 
Lets thee not ſee the crofles of our births : 
Nature, that Joves not to be queſtioned 
Why ſhe did this, or that, bur has her ends, 
And knovves ſhe does vvell, never gave the vvorld 
Tvvo things ſo oppoſite, ſo contrary, 


As heand I am: ]1f a bovvl of blood 


Dravvn from this arm of mine, vvould poyſon thee, 
A dravght of this yvou!d cure thee. Of love to me ? 
£4, Madam, I think I hear him. 
Are. Bring him in. 
You Gods that vvould not have your dooms vvithſtood, 
Whoſe holy vviſdomes at this timer is, 
To make the pa(lion of a feeble maid, 
The vvay unto your Juſtice ; I obey. Enter Phi. 
La. Here is my Lord Philaſter. Are. Oh 'tis vvell : 
Withdravy your ſelf. Ps. Madam, your Meſſenger 
Made me believe, you vviſh'd to ſpeak vvith me. 
Are, Tis true Philafter, but the vvords are ſuch - 
I have to ſay, and do ſoill beſeem 
The mouth of vyvoman, that I vviſh them ſaid. 
And yet am loth to ſpeak them, have you knovyn, 
That T have ought detracted from your vvorth > 
Havel in perſon vyrong'd you? Or have.ſet 
My baſer Inſtruments to throvy diſgrace 
U;on your vertues ? Phi Never Madam you, 
Are. Why then ſhould you in ſach a publique place, 
Injire a Princeſs, and a ſcandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, fam'd to be ſo great : 
Calling a great part of my dovvry in queſtion } _ 
Ph;, Madam, this truth vvhich I (hall ſpeak, vvill be 
Fooliſh : but for your fair and vertuous ſelf, 
I could afford my ſelf to have no right 
To any thing you vviſh'd. Are. Philaſter, knovv 
I muſt enjoy theſe Kingdomes. P/i. Madam, both 


eAre. Both, or I dye : by Fate I die Philaſier, 
If I not calmely may enjoy them both. | 
Phz. I vvould do much to fave that noble liſe : 


Tet vyould be loth to bave poſterity 
ind in our ſtories , that Philafter gave His 


PHIB ASTER, 

His right unto a Scepter : and a Crown, 

To ſave a | adies longing. Are, Nay then hear ; 

I muſt, and will have them and more. Phj, What more ? 
Are. Or loſe that little life the gods prepared, 

To trouble this poor piece of earth withal, 
Phi. Madam, what more? Are. Turn then away thy face? 
Phi, No. Are, Do. 

Phi, I cannot engureit : turn away my face ? 

I never yet ſaw enemy that look'e 

So dreadfully, but that T thought my ſelf 

As great a Baſluiske as hee; or ſpake 

So horribly, but that I thought mv tongue 

Bore thunder underneath, as much as his - 

Nor beaſt that Teould turn from : ſhall I then 

Begin to fear ſweet ſounds ? a Ladies voyce, 

Whom I do love? Say you would have my life, 

Why, I wil: give it you ; for'it is ef me, 

A thing ſo loath'd, and unto you that ask, 

Of ſo poor uſe, that 1 ſhall make unprice, 


If you intrear, I will unmov'dly hear. 
Are. Yetfor my ſake a little bend thy looks. Phs. 1 do. 


4re.Then know I muſt have them, and thee. Phbz, And me? 
Are. The love : without which, all che Land 
Diſcovered yet, will ſerve me for no uſe, 
Bur to bg buried in, . bz. Iſt poflible? 
eAre, With it, it were too little to beſtow 
On they : Now, though thy breath doth firike me dead 
(Which know it may) I haye unript my breſt, 
Phi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 
To lay a train for this conteraned life, 
Which you may have for asking : to ſuſpe 
Were balz, where I deſerve noill ; love you, 
By all my hopes I do, above my life : | 
But how this paſſion ſhould proceed from you 
<0 violently, would amaze a man, that would be jealous. 
Are. Another ſoul into my body ſhot, my 
Could not have fi1'd me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 
Then this thy breath : but ſpend got halty time, 
In ſeeking how I came thus: 'tis the gods, 


. The gods, that make me ſo; and ſure ouriove | | 
| Ca Will 


PHIL ASTER, 


Willbe the nobler, and tbe better bleſt, 

In that the ſecreet juſtice of the gods 

Is mingled with it. Let us leave and kiſs, 

Leſt ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt us, 


And we ſhould part without it, Phi- *Fwill be ill, 
J ſhould abide here long. Are. 'Tis true: and worſe, 


You ſho:id come often : Jow ihall we deviſe 
T o hold mitelligence ? That our true loves, 


Oa any new occaſion may agree; Whar path is ve to tread) 
Phi, T havea Boy, ſent by ta: gods, Iiope, to this intent, 


Not yet ſeen in the Coart, Hunting the Buck, 
1 found him ficting by a fountai nes fide, 
Of which he borrowed ſome to quench his thirſt, 
And paid the Nymph again as much in tears ; 
A Garland lay him by, mace by himſelf, 
Of many ſeveral flowers, bred in the bay, 
Stuck in that myſtick order, that the rarcneſs 
Delighted me : but ever when he turned 
His tender eycs upon 'um, he would weep, 
Asif he meant to make 'um grow again, 
Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs inaocence 
Dwell in his face, T asx&'d him all his tory; 
He told me that this pareats gentle dyed, 
Leaving him to the mercy of rhe kelds, 
Which gave him roots ; and of the chriſtal ſprivgs, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes ; and the Sun, 
Which fill, he thank'd him, yielded him kis light, 
Then took he up his Garland, and did ſhew, 
What every flower as Countrey peop.e hold, 
Did Ggnifie : and how all ordered thus, 
Exprett his grief : and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieſt leCtare of his Gountry Art, 
That could be wiſht : ſo that, me thought, 1 could 
Have ſtudicd it, I gladly entertain'd him, 
Who was glad to follow; and have gor, 
The triilielt, |ovingſt, and. che gentle boy, 
Thar ever maſter kept : Him w1'] I fead 
To wait 0n you, 2nd bear our hidden love. 

Entcr Lady, \ 


\ 
V 


eAre, 'Tis viell, 20 Nicre, T— 


Ta, 


PHILASTER; 
La, Madam, the Prince is come to do his ſervice. 
Are, What will you do Philaſter with your ſelf ? 
Phi.Why,that which all the gods have appointed out for me, 
Are, Dear, hide thy ſelf: Bring in the Prince, 
Phi, Hide me from Pharamond ?. 
When thunder ſpeaks, which is the voice of Jove, 
Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not; 
And (hall a ſtranger Prince haveleave to brag 
Unto a forraign Nation, that he made 1 Fieie hide himſelf? 
Are. He cannot kno it, 
Phi, Though it ſhould ſleep for ever to the worid, 
It is a ſimple fin to hide my ſelf, 
Which will for ever on my conſcience lye. 
Are. Then good Philafter give him ſcope and way 
In what he ſays: for he is apt to ſpeak | 
What you are loath to hear : for my ſake do, Phi, I will 
Enter Pharmond. 
Pha. My princely Miſtrels, as true lovers ought, 
I come to kiſs cheſe fair hands; and to ſhew 
In outward ceremomes, the dear love 
Writ in my heart.” 7Phi, If I ſhall have an anſwer no direAtlier 
I am gone. 7ha, To what would he havean anſwer ?. 
Are. To his claim unto the Kingdom, 
Pha, Sirrah, 1 forbear you before the King, 
Phi, Good lr, do ſo (till, I would not talk with you, 
Pha, But now the time is fitter, do but offer | 
To make mention of right to any King dom,. - 
Though it be ſcarce habitable, ' Phi. "Good fir let me go. 
Phs. And by my ſrord. Phi, Peace Pharamond : if thou— 
Are. Leave us Thilafler. Phi, Thave done. 
Pha. You are gone: by heaven Tle fetch you back 2 
Thi. You ſhall not need. Pha. What now? 
Phs, Know Pharamend 
I foath to brawl with ſacha blaſt as thou, 
Who art nought but a valiant voice : But if 
Thou (halt provoke me further : men (hall ſay 
3 hou wert, and not Jament it. 
7a, Do you ilight 
My grearnals fo, and in the chamber of the Princeſs ? 
Tb It isa place, to which L muſt confeſs. By 
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7 To them that clapthy cheeks, and ſpeak thee Fair yer, 
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PHIL ASTE R. 


I owe & reverenee :'but wer't the Church : 
T at the Altar, ther's no place fo ſafe, 
Where thou darſt injure me, but T dare kill thee ; 
And for your greatneſs ; know fir, I cangraſp 
You, and your greatneſs thus, thus into nothing : 
Give not a word, not a word back : Farewel. Exit. Phi. 
Pha, 'Tis at: odd fellow Madam, we mult ſtop 
His mouth with ſome office, when we are married. 
Are, Youwere befi make him your controvler. 
Pha. 1 think he would diſcharge it well. But Madam, 
I hope our hearts arc knit; and yet ſo {low 
The ceremonies of State are, that *ewill,be long 
Before our hands be fo: Ifthen you pleaſe 
Being agreed in heart, [et us net wait 
For dreaming for me, but take a little ſtoſn 
Delights, arid ſo prevent our joyes to come, 
Are. If you dare ſpeak ſuch thoughts, 


I muft withdraw in honor. | Exit Are. 
Pha. The conſtitution of my body will never hold our till 
the wedding ; I muſt ſeek elſe-where. Exit. Pha. 


 Aﬀtus 2. Scenen. 


| _ Eater Flilafter and Bellario. 


Fhi. AM thou ſha't finde her honorable boy ; 
Full of regard unto thy tender youth, 

For thine own modeſty ; andfor my ſake, 
Apter topive, then thou wilt be to ak, I or deſerve. 
© Be# Sir, you did take me up. when I was nothing ; 
And onely yet am ſomething, by being yours ; 
You truſted'me unknown, and that which you were apt, 
To conſter, a ſimple innocence in me, 
Perhaps, might. have been crafe ; the cunning of a boy 
Hardned inlies and theft ; yet vertiir'd you 
To part my miferries and me : For which, 
I never canexpeR to ſerve a Lady, 
That bears more honor in her breaſt then you. 

Pk:. But boy; it will prefer thee, thou art young, 
And beareſt xchildih overflowing love. 
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Put when thyjudgement comes to.rule theſepafions; 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe carefu] *1o4"_g ; 
Thar plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of life. 
cheis a princeſs I prefer thee to. 

Bel. ]n that ſmall time that I have ſeen the world, 


* £4 


] never knew 2 man _ to part 

With a ſervant he thought cruſty, I remember, 

My father would prefer theboyes he kept 

To greater men then he, but did it nor, 

Till they were grown too ſawcy for himſelf. | 
Phi. Why gentle boy, I finde no fault at all in thy behaviour. 
Bel, Sir, if I have made; | 

A fault of ignorance, inſtru&t my youth, 

I (ha({l be wxlling, if not,apt to learn, 

Ageand experience will adora my minde, 

With larger knowledge : And if I have done 

A wilfu} fault, think me not paſt all hope 

For once; what maſter hojds ſo tri a hand 

Over his boy, that he will part with him 

Wichout one warning ? Let me be corrected, 

To break my (tubbornneſs if it be ſo, 

Rather then turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 

Phi. Thy lovedoth plead ſo prettily to ſtay, 

That (truſt me) I could weep to pare with thee. 

Alas, I do not turn thee off ; thou knoweſt. 

Tc is my buſineſs that doth call thee hence, 

And when thou art with her,thou dwel'ſt with me : 

Think ſo, and 'tis ſa; and when time is full, 

That thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy truff, 

Laid on ſo weak a one : I will again 

With joy receive thee ; as I live, I will; 

Nay, vveep not, gentle boy ; 'Tis more then time 

\Thou didſt attend the Princeſs. Bel. I am gone; 

Bur ſince I am to part vvith you my Lord, 

And none knovves vyhether I ſhall }ive to do 

More ſervice for you; take this little prayer ; | 

Heaven bleſs your loves, your fights, all your defgrs, 

May ſick men, jf they have your vviſhbe vvell : C- 

And heaven hate thoſe you curſe, though I be 0**- Exits 
Phi, The love of boyesunto their Lords& range, 
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PHIL ASTE R, 


I owe & reverence : but wer't the Church ; 

T at the Altar, ther's no place ſo ſafe, 

Where thou darſt injure me, bur T dare kill thee ; 

And for your greatneſs ; know fir, I can graſp 

You, and your greatneſs thus, thus into nothing : 

Give not a word, not a word back : Farewel. Exit. Phi. 
Pha, 'Tis at: odd fellow Madam, we mult ſtop 

His mouth with ſome office, when we are married. 
Are, Youwere bei] make hem your controuler. 
Pha. ] think he would diſcharge it well. But Madam, 

I hope our hearts are knit; and yet fo ſlow 

The ceremonies of State are, that *ewill be long 

Before our hands be ſo: If then you pleaſe 

Being agreed 1n heart, [et us net wait 


For dreaming for me, but take a little ſtoſn 


Delights, and ſo prevent our joyes to come. 
Are. If you dare ſpeak ſuch thoughts, 


I muſt withdraw in honor. Exit Are, 
Pha. The conſtitution of my body will never hold our till 
the wedding ; I muſt ſeek elſe-where. Exit. Pha. 


Attus 2. Scene r. 


Enter Fhila/ter and Bellaris. 


Fhi. & Nd thou ſha't finde her honorable boy ; 
Full of regard unto thy tender youth, 
For thine own modeſty ; and for my fake, 
Apter togive, then thou wilt be to ak, I or deſerve. 

_ Bek.. Sir, you did take me up when I wasnothing ; 
And onely yet am ſomething, by being yours ; 
You trulted'me unknown, and that which you were apt, 
To conſter, a ſimple innocence in me, 
Perhaps, might. have been crafe ; the cunning of a boy 
Hardned in lies and theft ; yet vertur'd you 
To part my miferries and me ; For which, 
I never canexpeR to ſerve a Lady, 
That bears morehonor in her breaſt then you. 

Phi. But boy, it will prefer thee ; thou art young, 

And bearelt a childiſh overflowing love. 
To them that clap thy cheeks, and ſpeak thee fair yer, 


But 


Fut when thyjudgement comes to rule thoſepaſſions, 
Thou wilt remember bet thoſe carefu] friends, 
That plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of life, 
Sheis a princeſs I prefer thee to. 
Zel. In that ſmall time that I have ſeen the world, 
] never knew a man hafty to part 
With a ſervant he thought cruſty, I remember, 
My father would prefer theboyes he kept 
To greater men then he, but did it not, 
Till they were grown too ſawcy for himſelf. 
Phi. Why gentle boy, I finde no fault at all in thy behaviour. 
Bel, Sir, if I have made 
A fault of ignorance, inſtru&t my youth, 
I ſha{l be willing, if not, apt to learn, 
Ageand experience will adorn my mnitide, 
With larger knowledge : And if T have done 
A wilful fault, think me not paſt all hope 
For once; what maſter holds ſo tri a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning ? Let me becorreed, 
To break my (tubbornnelſs if it be ſo, 
Rather then turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 
Phi. Thy lovedoth plead ſo prettily to ſtay, 
That (truſt me) I could weep to pare with thee. 
Alas, I do not turn thee off ; thou knoweſt 
Ic is my buſineſs that doth call thee hence, 
And when thou art with her,thou dwelt with me :- 
Think ſo, and 'tis ſa; and when time is full, 
That thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy truff, 
Laid on ſo weak a one : I will again 
With joy receive thee ; as I live, I will; 
Nay, vveep not, gentle boy ; 'Tis more then time 
Thou didſt attend the Princeſs. Bel. I am gone ; 
Bur fince I am to part vvith you my Lord, 
And none knovves vvhether ] ſhall jive to do 
More ſervice for you ; take this little prayer ; | 
Heaven bleſs your loves, your fights, all your deſigns, 
May ſiek men, if they have your vviſh be vvell : LL”: 
And heaven hate thoſe you curſe, though I be 0*©- Exits 


Phi, The love of boyesunto their Lords& range, = 
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PHILASTER. 
T have read wonders of it, yet this boy 
For my fake (if a man way judge by looks, 
And ſpeech) would out.do ſtory. I may ſee 
A day to pay him for his loyalty. Exit. Phi. 

Enter Pharamend, 

Pha. Why ſhould theſe I adies ſtay ſo long? They mult come 
this way; I know the Queen imploys um not, for the reverend 
mother ſent me word, they would all be for the garden. If they 
ſhould al prove hone} now,I werein a fair taking;T was never ſo 
lang without ſport in ty life,& in my conſcienee tis not my fault 
Oh, for our country Ladies. Heer's on boulted, I'le bound at her 

Enter Galatea. Gal. Your grace. 

Pha. Shall I not be a trouble > Gal. Not to me fir. 

Pha. Nay, nay, you are too quick ; by this ſveet hand. 

Gal, You'l beforſyorn fir, *tis but an old glove. If you will 
talk at diſtance, I am for you: but good Prince be not bawdy nor 
do not brag; theſe two I bar, and then I think 1 ſhall have 
ſence enough to anſwer all the weighty pothegms your royal 
blood ſhall manage, Fha. Dear Lady can you love ? 

Gal, Dear Prince hoy dear > Ine're coſt you a Coach yet, 
nor put you to the dear repentance of a banquet, Here's no Scar- 
let fir , to bluſh the ſin out , it was given for : This wyer mine 
own hair covers : and this face has been fo farre from being 
dear to any, that it ne're coſt a peny painting : And for thereſt 
of my poor Wardrobe, ſuch as you ſee, it leaves no hand behind 
it, to make the jealous Mercers wife curſe our good doings. 

Pha. You miſtake me I ady. 

Gel, Lord, I do ſo ; would yon, or I could help it. 

Pha. Do Ladies of this Countrey uſe to give no more reſpeR 
to men of my full being ? 

Gal Full Being? I underſtand you not, unleſs your grace means 
growing to farneſs, and then your onely remedy(upon my know- 
!edge Prince) is in a morning a cup of neat White-wine,brei'd 
wrh Cardzwe. then faſt till ſupper, about eight you may eat; uſe 
exercie, and keep a Sparrow hawk, you can ſhoot in a Tiller ; 
But of 1, your Grace mult flie Fh/cbotomy, frelh Pork, Conger 
and clarifd whay ; They are all dullers of the vital ſpirits. 

Pha, Lady you ta!k of nothing, all this while, 

Gal, Tis very une fir, I ta!k of you. ; | 

Pha,This is a Craity wench,l live her wit well,*twill be rare to 

fiir 
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PHIL AST.ER,. 
Air up a ſeaden appetite; ſhe's a Danae, and muſt becourted ina 
ſhowr of gold. Madam,'ook here, all theſe, and more, then— 
Gal, What have you there, my Lord? gold > Now, as live 
*tis fair gold, you would h: ve tilver for it co play with the Pages; 
you could not have taken me ir a worſe time; But if you have pre- 
ſent uſe my Lord, i'le ſend my man with (ilver,and keep your gold 


for you. Pha, Lady, Lady, 
G.il. She's coming ir behind, v1ll cake white money, Yet for 
all this Ile match ye. Exit Gal, behinde the hangings. 


i ha If there be but two ſuch more in this Kingdom , & neer 
th- Court , xe may even hang up our harps : ten ſuch Camphicr 
conſtitutions as this, would call the golden ape 2gain in queſtion, 
and teach the oid way for every ill fac't husband to get his own 
children , and whac a miſchief chat will breed, let all conſider, 

Enter AZegras 
Here's anotker,if (he be of rhe ſame laft, the devil ſhall pluck her 
on. Many fair mermngs, Lady. 

jeg As mans mornings bring as many days, 

Fair, ſweet, and hopefa: to your Grace. 
Pha. She gives good words yet ; Sure this wench is f, ce; 
If your more ſcrious buſineſs do not call you, 
Let me hold quarter with you, we'l talk an hour 
Our quickly. Aſeg. What would your grace talk of ? 
Pha Of ſome ſuch precty ſubjeR as your ſelf, 
T'le go no furcher thas your eye, or lip ; 
There's ctheam enough for one man for an age. 

AMeg, Sir, they ſtand right, and my lips are yet eyen, 

Smooth young enough, ripe enough, red enough, 
Or my g'aſs wrongs me, 

Pha. O they are tx 0 twin'd cherries died in bluſhes, 

Which thoſ- farr ſuns above, with their bright beams 
Rebectupon, and ripen : (weetelt beauty, 

Bow down thoſe branches, that the longing taſte, 
Ofthe-fainc looker on, may meet thoſe bleilings, 

And taſte and iive. Ateg O deiicate ſweet Prince ; | 
She that hath ſnow enough about her heart, 

To take the wancon ſpring of ten ſuch lines off, 

May bea Nun without probation. 

Sir, you haven ſuch neat poetry, gathered a kiſs, 


That if I had but five lines of that number, 
Es D : Such 


 _PHILASTER. 


Such prettv begging blankes : 1 ſhould commend 
Your forehead, or your cheeks, and kiſs you too. 

Pha, Doit in proſe; you cannot miſs it Madam. 

Meg 1 hall, I ſhall. Pha. By my life, you ſhall not 
I'te prompt you {r[t - Can youdo it now ? 

A7eg. Me thinks 'tis eafie, now I ha don't before ; 

Pur yet I ſhould ſtickat ic. Pha. Stick till to morrow, 
Fle ne're part you ſweeteſt. But we loſe time ; 
Can you love me ? 

eg. Love you my Lord2How would you have me love you ? 

Pha. Vie teach you ina ſhort ſentence , cauſe I will not load 
Four memory, this is all : love me, and 1ye with me, 

Aleg. Was it lie with you that you ſaid ? *Tis impoſlible: 

Pha,Not to a willing minde, that will endeavour; If I donot 
teach you to doit ascalily in one night, as you'l go to bed: I'le 
loſe my royal blood for't. 

Aeg. Why Prince, you havea Lady of your own, that yet 
wants teaching, 

Pha.l'le ſooner teach a Mare the old meaſures, then teach ker 
any ching belonging to the funAion ; ſhe's afraid to lye with 
her ſelf, if ſhe have but any maſculine imaginations about her ; 
I know when we are married, I muſt raviſh her. 

Aſeg. By my honor, that's a foule fault indeed, but time 
and your good help will wear it out fir, 

Pha And for any other I ſee, excepting your dear ſelf, deareſt 


Lady,I had rather beſir 7 ;- the School-maſter,and leap a dayry 


Maid. Aeg.Has your Grace ſeen the Court-ftar Galatea ? 
Pha. Out upon her; ſhe's as c0!d of her favour as an apoplex; 

ſhe faild by but now. eg. And how do you hold herwit fir? 
Phi. hold her wit? The ſtrength of all the Guard cannot hold 


' 1t ifthey were tied to it, ſhe would blow 'um out'of the Kingdem 


they talk of /-piter,he's but a ſquib- cracker to her : Look well 
about you,and you may find a tongue bolt. But ſpeak ſyect Lady, 
ſhall I be freely welcome > Arg. Whither ? 

Pha To your bed; if you miſtruſt my faith, you do me the un- 
nobleſt wrong, eg. I darenot prince, I dare not. 

Pha Make your own conditions, my purſe ſhall ſeaj'um,and 
what you dare imagine you can want, 1'le furniſh y ou wtthal : 
Sive two hours to your thoughts every morning about it. Come, 
I kno\y you are baſhfyl, ſpeak inmy catg wil you be mine? _ 

| this, 
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PHIL ASTER, 
chis, and with ic me; ſoon I will viſit you. SENS 
Meg. My Lord, my chamber's molt unſafe, but when 'tis night 
Ple finde ſome meanes to {lip into your lodging : till when—— 
7ha.Til when,this,8 my heartgo with thee Ex. ſeveral ways. 
Enter Galatea from behind the hangings. 5 
Gal Oa thou perniclous petticote Prince; are theſe your ver 
tues? well if I do not lay a train to blow your ſport up, I am no 
wornan; ang Lady Towfabel 1'le fit you for't. Exit Gal. 
{ Enter Arethaſa and a Lady. | 
Are, Where's the boy? La; Within Madam, 
Are Gave you him gold to buy him cloathes ? 
La. Idid. Are. And has hedon'e? © 
£4 YesMadam. Are.*Tis a pretty ſad talking boy,js it not? 
Asked you his name > £4. No Madam, Enter Galatea. 
Are, Oyou are welcome, what good news? | [ 
Gal. As good as any one can tell your Grace, q 
That ſay; (he has done that you weuld have wiſh'd 
Are. Haſt thou diſcovered ? ES ; 
Gal. I have ſtrained a point of modeſty for you. 
Are. IT prethee how ? | 
Gal. In liſtning after bawdery ; I ſee, let a Lady live never ſo 
mode ily, we ſhall be ſure to finde a lawful time, to harken after 
bawdery; your Prince, brave Pharamond, was ſo hot ou. 
Are. With whom ? 
Gal. Why,with the Lady I ſuſpeQ:I can tel the time and place 
Are. O when, and where ? Gal. To night, his Lodging, 
Are. Run thy ſelf into the preſence, mingle there again 
With other Ladies, leave the reft to me - | 
If Deſtiny (to whom we dare not fay. 
Why thou didſt this) have not decreed it ſo, 
In laſting leaves (whoſe ſmalleſt CharaQers 
Was never altered ; ) yet, this match (ball break. 
Wher's the boy? Ls. Here Madam. Enter Belario, 
Are. Sir, you are ſad to change your ſervice, iſt not ſo? 
Bel. Madam, Ihave notchangd; I wait on you, , 
To do him ſervice. Are, Thoudiſclaim'{t in me ; 


Teli me thy name. Bel, Bedario. 
Are. Thou canſt v6ng, and Play? 
Bel. 1f grief will give me leave, Madam, I can. 
| Are, Alas, what kind of grief caa thy years know * | 
| CR D2z ” Hadſt 
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Hadſt thou a curſt maſter, when thou wenteſt to ſchoo! > 
Thon art not capable of other grief; | 
Thy browes and cheekes are ſmooth as waters be, 
When no __—_ trouble them : believe me boy, 
Care ſceks out wrinkled browes; and hol'ow eyes, 
And builds himſelf caves to abide in them, 
Come (ir, tell me truly, does your Lord love me? 
Bel. Love Madam ? I know not what it is. 
Are. Canſt thou know grief, and never yet knew'ſt [ove? 
Thouact deceiv'd boy ; does he ſpeak of me 
As if he tviſh'd me well> Be/, If it be love, 
1o forget all reſpeR of his own friends, 
In thinking of your face ; if icbe love 
To fit croſs arm'd and (igh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
And haſtily, as men 1'th' {treers do fire: 
If it be love to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any Lady dead, 
Or ki:Fd becauſe it might have been your chance, 
If when he goes to relt (which will not be) 
Twixt every prayer he ſays, to name you once 
As others drop a bead , be tobe in :ove;* 
Then Madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 
Are O y'are acunning boy, and tavght to lie, 
For your Lords credit ; but thou knowell, a lie 
That bears this ſound , is welcomer to me, 
Then any cruth that ſays he loves me not. 
T ead the way boy: Do you attend metoo ; 
"Tis thy Lords buſineſs haſtes me thus; Away. Excunt. 
Enter Dion, Cleremont, Thrafi'ine, Megra Calatea, 
Ds, Come Ladies, (hall we talk a round ? As men 
Do walk a mile, women (hould calk an hour 
After ſupper : * Tis their exerciſe, Gel, 'Tis late. 
Meg *Tis all, 


| My eyes will do to lead me to my bed. 


Gal. I fear they are ſo heavy. you l ſcarce finde 
The way-to your lodging with *um to night, 
Enter Pharamend. 
Tra. The Prince. 
Pha, Not a bed Ladies, y'are good litters up; | 
SE 8 What 
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What think you of a pleaſant dream to laft + 


Till morning ? | 
eg. I ſhould chooſe my Lord a pleaſing wake beforeic, 
Enter A4zerhuſa and Bellario, 
Are. 'Tis well my Lord ; y are courting of Ladies, 
Iſt not late Gentlemen ? Cle. Yes Madam, 
Are. Wait you there, | Exit Arethuſa. 
Meg. Shes jealous, as Tlive; look you my Lord, 
The Princeſs has a -Hi/4s an Adonis, Pha.His form is Angel-like, 
Meg Why this is he, muſt, when you are wed 
Sit by your pillow, like young Apollo, with 
His hand and vo ce binding your thoughts in ſlcep; 
The Princeſs docs provide him for you, and for her ſelf, 
Pha. 1 t:nde no wulique 'n theſe boyes. Meg. NorT. 
They can do little, and that ſmall they do, 
| They have nor + it to hide. D:, Serves he the Priaceſs ? 
Tra. Yes. Di. 'Tis a (weer boy, how brave ſhe keeps him? 
Pha. Ladies all good reſt; 1 mean co kill a Buck 
To morrow morning ere y ave done your dreames- 
Meg. A | happincls actend your Grace&;Gentlemen good reft, 
Come th1'l we to bed? Gal, Yes, ail good night. Exir,Gal,Meg, 
Di May your dreamsbetrue toyou; 
Wh-rt thail ve do Gajlants 'tis late, the King 
]: np till, ſee he comes, a Guard a'ong 
Winkm, Enter King, Arcthnſa, and Gnard : 
K Look your intelligence be true. 
Are. U:0n mM, lifeit is; and ! dv hope, 
Yo.r aighneſs v.ill not tye me to a man, 
That 1n the heat of woing throws me off, 
And takes another. - Di, Whac ſhou'd this mean ? 
K 1 irbe true, | 
That Lady had been better have embr:c'd 
C ureleſs diteaſes ; ger you ro your relt, Ex. Are, Bel, 
You ſhall be righced : Gentlemen draw neer, | 
We ihall imploy you; Is young L haramond 
Come to his lod:ing2 Di. | ſaw him enter there, 
K, Haſie ſome of you, and cunningly diſcover, ! 
If -eprabe in her lodging. Cle IF, 
Che parted hence but now with other Ladies. 
X. If ſhe be there, we ſhall not need'to make P 
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A vain diſcovery of our ſuſpition, 
You gods [ ſee, that who unrighte-uſly 
Holds wealth orſtate from others, (hall be curſt, 
In that, which meaner men are bleſt withal : 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name ſhatl be 
Blotred from earth; if he have any child, 
It ſhall be croſſely match'd : the gods themſelves 
Shall ſow wild ſtrife between her Lord and her. 
Yet, if itbe your wi's, forgive the ſin 
I have committed, let ir nor fall 
Upon this underſtanding chi'd of mine 
She has not broke your Lawes ; bat how canT, 
Look to be.heard of gods, that muſt be juſt, 
Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? 
| Enter Dios. 
Ds. SirT have asked, and her women ſwear (he is within , but 
they I think are bawdes; I told 'um I muſt ſpeak with her : they 
laught,and faid their Lady jay ſpeechleſs. I ſaid, my buſineſs wag 
important, they ſaid cheir Lady was about it:] grew hot and cry- 
ed my buſineſs was a matter,that concern'd life and death; they 
anſwered,ſo was ſleeping,at which their Lady was:I arg'd gain 
ſhe had ſcarce time to be ſo,fince laſt I faw her;they ſmil'd again, 
and ſeem'd to inſtru me, that fleeping was nothing bur | ying 
down and winking:Anſwers more dire& I could not get:in ſhort 
ſir, I think (he is not there. m0 
K, "Tis then not time to dally : you o'th Guard] 
Wait at the back door of the Princes lodging, 
And ſee that none paſs thence upon your lives. 
Knock Gentlemen : knock loud : lowder yet : 
What, has their pleaſure taken off their hearing ? 
T'le break your meditations ; knock again: 
Not yet ? Idonot think heſleeps ; having this 
Larum by him ; once more, Pharamord, Prince. 
Pharamond above. 
Pha. What ſawcy groom knocks at this dead of night ? 
Where be our waiters ? By my vexed ſoul, 
He meets his death, that meets me for this boldneſs. 
K. Prince you vvreng your thoughts, vve are your friends, 
Come dovvn. Phe, The King ? K. The fame fir, come dovvn, 
we 
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We have cauſe ofpreſenc counſel wich you. | 


Pha. If your Grace pleaſe to uſe me, T'le attend you 
To your Chamber, Pha. below. 
K. No, tis too late Prince, Tle make bold with yours. 
Pha. 1 have ſome private reaſons to my ſelf, 
M:k25 me unmannetly, and ſay you cannot : 
Nay preſs not forward Gentleman, he muſt come 
Through my life, that comes here, Enrer. 
K. Sir, be reſolv'd, I muſt and will come ; 
Pha, 1 will not be diſhonor'd ; 
He that enters, enters uPon his death : 
Sir, 't1s a (1gn you make no ſtranger of me, 
To Þ. ing theſe Renegados to my chamber, 
| Ar theſe unſeaſon'd hours. K. Why do you 
Chafe your ſelf ſo ? you are not wrong'd, nor ſhall be: 
Onely Ile ſearch your Lodging, for ſome cauſe | 
To our ſelf known: Enter Iſay, Pha, Iſay no. deg. above 
Meg. Let *um enter Pcince, | 
Let 'um encer, I amup, andready ; Iknoy their buſineſs, 
'Tis the poor breaking of a Ladies honor, 
They hunt ſo hotly aſter ; let um enjoy it, 
You have your bulineſs Gentlemen, I lay here. 
O my Locd the King, this 1s nor noble in you, 
To make publick the weakneſs of a woman, XK. Come dowy 
eg. Idare my Lord; your whootings and your clamors, 
Your private whiſpers, and your broad fleerings, 
Can no more veXx my ſoul, then this baſe carriage, 
Bur I have vengeance yer in ſtore for ſome, 
Shall in the moſt contempt you can have of me, _ 
Be joy and nouriſhment. K: Will you come down? * 
Meg. es, to laugh at your wotlt: bur I ſhall wrong you, 
If my $kill fail me not. : | 
K. Sir, I muſtdeatly chide you for this looſeneſs, 
You have wrong'd a worthy Lady : durno more, | 


Condu& him to my lodging, and to bed: - 
indeed 


Cle. Ger him another wench,and you bring him to bed 
D:. *Tis firange a man cannot ride a Stagg 
Or two, to breath himſelf. wichout a warrant ; 
If this geer hold, thar Ladgings be ſearch'd rhus, 
Pray heaven we may lie with our, own wives In {aicty, 
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That they be not by ſome trick of State mi ?aken 
Enter with AMegra 

K Now Lady of honor where's yourhonor no ? 
No man can ft your palat, but che Prince. 
Thou moſt i | ſhrowded roctenneſs ; thou piece 
Madc by a atncer and 4 P::thecary . 
T-ou croubicd iea of uft ; chou wi dernef, 
Inhabited by wild thoughrs, hou ſwo necl::ud 
Of infection ; thou tipe © ine of all diſeaſes ; 
Thou all tin, a!) bell, and laſt, all Devils, cell ne, 
Had you noa- to ui on With your courteſies, 
Bur he that m4. be mine. and rongmy d:ughter. 
By all the gov, ai: theſe, and 3ſll Lhe Pages, 
And alithe : our tthili hoar the chrough ne Court, 
F-ing rotten Oranges, make riba! d rimes. 
And ſcare thy.nzme with caidles upon wals : - 
Do you langh Lady Ven ? 5 

A7eg, Yaith fir, you muſt pardon me; 
I cannoc chuſe buc laugh co ſee you merry 
If you do chis, O King ; nay, if you daredo it; 
By all thoſe gods you twore by, 4hd as many 
More of my own ; 1 will have fe lowes, and ſuck 
Fellowes in 1t, as (ha'l make nobie much ; 
The Princets your dear daughter, (hall ſtand by me 
Cn wals, and ſung in ballads, any thing : 
Urge me no more, [ know her. and her haunts, 
Ker laies, leaps, and out-laies, and will diſcover all ; 
Nay will diſhonor her. 1 know the boy 
She keeps, a handſome boy ; about eighteen : 


Know what ſhe does «ith him, where, and when. 


Come fir, you put me to a womans madneſs, 

The gory of a fury ; and if Ido not 

Do it to the hight ? | 
K. Whae boy is this ſhe raves at ? | | 
Aeg. Alas, good minded prince,,ou know not theſe things; I 

Am loth to reveal 'um. Keep this faulc 

As you would keep your health from the hot air 

Of che corrupted people, or b. heaven, 

I will not fall alone : what I have known, 


Shall be as publique as a print : ajl tongues 
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Shall ſpeak it as they do the language they 
Are born in, as free and commonly ; 1'le ſet ic 
Like a prodigious ſtar for a'f co gaze at, | 
And fo high and glowing . that other Kingdomes far and forraign 
Shall read it there: nay travail with it, ill they finde 
No tongue to ma' e it more, nor no more people; 
And then behold the fall of your fair Princeſs. X, Has ſhe a boy? 

Cle. So pleaſe your Grace | have ſeen a boy waite ;  - 
On her, a fair boy K Go, get you to your quarter : 'B 
For this time T'leftudy to forget you. n-- 

Meg. Do you ſtudy to forge tme, and T'le fudy | 
To forget you. Ex. K. Meg. Guard. 

Cle. Wh; here's a male ſpi it for Hercales , if ever there be 
nine worthies of yomen ,, this wench ſhall ride a ſtride , and be 
their Captain, ; 

Ds. Sure ſhe has a garriſonof Devilsin her tongue , ſhe utte- 
red ſuch bals of wild fire, She has ſo netled the King, that all the 
Doors in the countrey wil. ſcarce cure him, That boy was a 
ſtrange found out antidote to cure her infe&ion : that boy, that 
Princeſs boy : that brave,chaſtb, vertuous Ladies boy : and afair 
Boy, a well ſpoken boy : A!l theſe conſidered, can make nothing 
elſe—but there 1 leave you Gentlemen , | 

Tra, Nay, weel go wander with you. 


Aftus 3. Scene 1. 


Enter C/e, Dy, Tra. TY 
\y, doubtleſs 'tis true. Ds, I, and*tis.the gods 
T hat rais'd this puniſhment to ſcourge the King 
With his own ifſue : 1s it not aſhame | 
For us, that ſhould write noble in the land ; A j 
For us, that ſhould be free men, to behold : I 
A man, that is the bravery of his age, | 
Philaſter : preſt down from his royal right, 
By this regardleſs King ; and onely look, 
And ſee the Scepter ready to be caſt 
Into the hands of that laſcivious Lady, | 4 
That lives in luſt with a ſmooth boy, nowto.bs © -- f 
Married to you ſtrange Prince, who; but that people 
Pleaſe to let him be a Prince, is —_ aſlave, ' © 50 


Extent, 


Cle 


| _Arenot yet ripe, ſuffice if, thatere long 
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In that which ſhould be his mcft noble part : 
His minde, 7r4, That man that ſhould nor ſtic with you, 
To aid Philafter let the gods forget, 
That ſuch a creature walkes upon che earth, 
Cle. Philaffer is too backward in't himicif; 
The Gentry do await it ; and the people 
Againft their nagure are all bent for him, 
And like a field of ſtanding corn, that's mov'd 
with a ſtiffgale ; their heads bow all one way. 
Di The onely cauſe that draws Philafer back 
From this atrempr, is the fair Princes love, 
Which he admires and we can now confute, 
Tra. Perhaps he'l not believe it. 
D;. Why Gentlemen, 'tis without queſtion ſo, 
Cle, I 'tis pail ſpeech, ſhe lives diſhoneſtly, 


Bat how ſhall-we, if he be curious, work 
' . Upon his faith. 774. We all are ſatisfied within our ſelves. 


Ds. Since it is true, and tends to his own good, 
I le make this new report to be my knowledge, 


Vie fay I know it, pay, I'le ſwear I ſaw it. 


Cle. It will be beſt. 7ra.*' Twill move him. Enter Philaf. 
Ds. Here he comes. Good merrow to your honor, 

Wehave ſpent ſome time in ſeeking you. Phi, My worthy friends, 

You that can keep your memories to know 

Your friend in miſeries, and cannot frown, 

On men diſgrac'd for vertue : A good day 

Attend yon all What ſervice may I do worthv your acceptation? 
Ds, My gaod Lord; 

we come to urge that vertuewhich we know 

Live: tn your breaſt, forth, rife, and make a kead, 

The Nobles, and the'people are all duil'd 

With this uſurping King ; and net a wan 

That ever heard the word, or knew ſuca a thing 

As vertue, but will ſecond your attempts. 
Phi. How honorable is thy love in you; 

To me that have deſerv'd none 7 Know my friends 

(You that were born to ſhame y 6ur poor Philafier, 

With too much courtelie) I could afford 

To melt my fe'fin thankes ; bur my deſigns 


I ſhall 
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I fhal imploy your loves: but yer the time is ſhort of what Iwould- 


Ds, The time 1s fuller fir, than you expe; 
That which hereafter wil! not perhaps be reach'd 
By vio'ence, may now be caught : Asfor the King, 
You know the people have long hated him : 


But nov the Princeſs, whom they lov'd. Ph; Why,what of her ? 


Ds. Is loath'd as muchas he, Phs. By what ſtrange means? 


Di, She*s known a whore. ZFks, Thou lyelt 


Ds. My Lord—— Phi, Thoulyelt, Offers to draW & « held, 


And tho. ſhalt feel it ; 1 had chought thy minde 
Had been of honor ; thus to rob a Lady 

Of her good name, is an infeRious (in, 

Nat to be pardon'd ; be it falſe as hell, 

'Twil never be redeem'd, if it be ſon me 
Amoneſt the people, fruitful co increaſe 

All evil they ſhall hear. Lect mealoze, 

That I may cut off falfhood, whilſt it ſprings : 
Sct hills on hills berwixe me and the man 
That utcers this, and I wil ſcale them al!, 
And from the u moſt cop fall on his neck, 


Like thunder from acloud. Ds The is molt ſtrange ; 


Sure he does love ker. Phi, 1 dolovefair truth ; 
She is my miſtreſs, and who injures her, 
Drawes vengeance from me, Sirs, jet go my arms. 

Tra, Nay, good my Lord be patient. 

Cle. Sir, remember this is your honor'd friend, 
That comes to do his ſervice, and will ſhew you 
Why he utter'd this, hs I ask you pardon fir. 
My zeal to truth made meunmannerly : 

Should I have heard diſhonor ſpoke of you, 
Behind your back untruly, I had been 
As much diſtemper'd, and enrag'd asnow. 

Ds, But this my Lord is truth. = 

Phi, O ſay not ſo, good fir forbearto ſay lo, 
*Tis the tcuth that all woman-kind is falſc ; 

Urge it no more, it is impoflible ; 
Why ſhould you think the Princeſs light ? 

Ds. Why, the was taken at it. 

Phi. 'Tis falſe, O heaven 'tis falſe ; it cannot be, 
Can it ? Speak Gentlemen, for _ of xcuth ſpeak ; 

y- 
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Iſt pofſible.2 Can women al; bedamn'd? Ds Why no, my Lord, 
Phi.\W by then it cannot be,Di And ſhe was taken with her boy. 
Thi What boy ? Di. APage 8 boy that ſerves her. 
Phi. Oh good gods, a little boy? Ds 1,knoy you him my Lord? 
Pb; Hell and (in, know him ? fir, you aredeceiv'd ; 
1'le reaſon it alittle coldiy with you ; 
If ſhe were Juſtfn!, would ſhe take a boy, 
That knowes not yet deſire ? She would have one 
Shoald meet her thoughts, and knowes the ſin he ads, 
Which is the great delight of wickedneſs ; | 
You are abus'd, and ſo is ſhe, and1. Di. How you, my L ord ? 
Phi. Why all the world's abus'd, | | 
In an unjult report. Di. Oh, noble ſir, your vyertues 
Cannot look into the ſubtile thoughts of woman, 
In ſhort my Lord, I took them : 1 my ſelf, , 
Phi. Now all the devils thou didſt, fie from my rage, 
Would thou hadſt tane devils ingendring plagues, 
When thou didft rake them ; hide thee from my eyes, N 
Would thou h dſt raken Thunder on thy breaſt, 
When thou didit take them, or been ſtrucken dumb 
For ever : that this foul deed might have {lept in ſilence. 
Tra, Have you known him ſo i!] remper'd ? Cel. Never before. 
Phi. The winds that are lzr looſe, 
From the four ſeveral corners of the earth, 
And ſpread themſelves all over fea and land, 
Kiſs not a chaſte one, What friends bears a ſword 
To run me through 2? | 
Di. Why, my-Lord, are you ſo mov'dat this ? 
Phi. When any fals from vertue I am diltrac, 
I have an intereſt in't. 
D; But good my Lord recal your lelf, 
And think what's beſt to be done. 
Phz;. | thank you, I will do it; 
Pleaſe you to leave me, I le conlider of it + 
To morrow 1 wi'l finde your lodging forth, 
And give you anſwer . 
The readieſt way. Ds. All the gods direct you. 
Tra, He was extream impatient. 
{le. It was his vertue and his noble minde, 
0-1 EXE Ds, (G40, 9b 
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Phi. Thad forgot to ask him where hetook then. { . 
I'le follow him. O that I hada ſea ; _ 
Within my bre!t, roquench the fire I feel; 


[i ; Lo. | 


More circum ftances --ill but. fan this fire; = © 
It more afflits me no'v, to know by whom Vo & + 
This deed is done, then ſimply that 'tis done: | - | | 


And he that tels me this is honorab'e, 

As far from lies, as ſhe is far from truth. 5 

O that like beaſts, we could not grieve our ſelves, 
With that we ſee not ; Bulls and Rams will frgke, \ 
To keep their females, ſtanding in their ſight; *. © 7 x ? 
But take 'um from them, and youtake at once, ' ' | 
Their ſpleenes away ; and they will fall agaim © © 
Unto their paſtures, growing freſh and fat, - | 

And caſte the waters of the ſpring as ſweet, 
As 'twas before ; finding no ſtart in ſleep. 
But miſerable man; See, ſee-you gods,,. Enter Bellario, , 
He walkes ſtill ; and the face you let him wear © 
When he was innocent, is {till the ſame, | 
Not blaſted ; is this jultice> Do you mean = b jon 
To intrap mortality, that you allow _ - l 
Treaſon ſo ſmooth a brow ? I cannot now <- -” '® 
Think he is guilty.  - Bel, Health to you my Lord, . 143 
The Princeſs doth commend her love, her life, $2 * 
And thisunto you. Phi. Oh Bellariz, ” | 4 
Now l pescieve ſhe loves me, ſhe does ſhew it. | F 
In loving thee me boy, ſhe has made thee brave, . 

Bel. My Lord, ſhe has atcir'd me piſt my with, _ 
Palt my deſert, more fit for her attendant, oo J 
Though far anfit for me, who doattend. | - 2 

Phi. Thou art grown conrtly boy,. Ohlet all women : 19 
T hat love black deeds, learn to difſemble here, . © © 
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Here, by this paper; ſhe does write tome, . © , ; ' oo ; 

As if her heart were mines of adamant 22:04 hy 25 = 

To all the world beſides, bur unto me, _ cn, on: F | 

A maiden ſnow that meited with my looks, Dy SS, F 

Tell me my boy how doth the Princeſs uſe thee 2 os F 

For I ſha!l gueſs her love*to me by that, SE : | 
q 


Bel, Scarce like her ſervant, but as if I were 
Something allicd to her ; Or kad preſerv'd — " 


— — 


PAFL ASPER, 
Her life three times by- my fidelity, + 
As mochers fond do uſe their onely ſons ; 
As I'de uſe one, that's lefe unto my truſt, 
For whom my lite (hould pay, tf he mer harm, 
So fhe does uſe me. Phi, Why, rhis is wondrous well ; 
But what kind language &oes ſhe feed thee with > 
Bel. Why ſhe does cell me, ſhe will truſt my youck 
With all her loving ſecters ; and does call me 
Her pretty tervantz bids me weep no more 
For leaving you: ſhe'l fee my ſervices 
Regarded; and ſuchyords of that ſoft Rrain, 
Thac 1 am neerer weeping when ſhe ends 
Then ere the ſpake. Phr. This is much berter fill. 
Bel. Are you nor ill my Lord ? 
Phs. Ill ? No Bellario, 
Bel.. Me thinks your words 
Fall nor frem off your tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks rhar quietneſs, 
That I was wont to ſeez Phi. Thou art deceiv'd boy 
And the ſtrokes thy head e Bel. Wes, 
Phi. And the does clap thy cheeks? 
Set Sie dpes my Lord! 2 
Phi. And ſhe does kiſs thee boy ? Ha ; Bel. How my Lord ? 
Phi. She kiſſes thee? Bel. Noer-ſo my Lord. 
Phi. Come, come, I know the does.. Bel. No, by my life, 
Phi. Why then ſhe does nor love me; coune, ſhe does, 
I bad herdo ir ; Ichargdher by all charmes 
Of love berween us, by the hope of peace 
We ſhould enjoy, to yietd thee all delights 
Naked, as co her bed : I rookher oath 
Thou ſhould enjoy her :' Tell me gentle boy, 
Is ſhe not paralleleſs ? Is nor her breath) 
Sweet as Arabian winds, witen fruits are ripe ? 
Are not her breaſts rwo liqurd -Ivory-balls ? 
Is ſhe nor all, a laſting Mine of joy Fez: 
Bel. I, now I ſee, why my diſturbed thoughts 
Were ſo perplext, when firft I went to her 
My heart held augury ; yau are abul'd, 
Some vallain has abus'd you , I do-lee _. 
Whereto you tend ; fall rocks upen his head, 


Thac 


PHILASTIN. 
That pnt this-to you ; *tis ſome ſubtly train, 4.1 +, -- > 
To bring that noble frame of z ours to noughe. 5 
Phs VYhou think'lt 1 a 1ll be angry with thee: Come 
Thou ſhalt know all my dritc; I hate her more, 
Then | love hapoinets, 1nd plac'd thee there, 
To pry with narc0-» cyes inte her deeds ; 
Haſt thou diſcover'd ; 1s the fain to luſt, 
As I would wiſh ner ? Speak ſome comfort tome. 
Be/. My Lord. you did miſtake the boy you ſent : 
Had the the 'ult of Sparcowes, or of Goates ; 
Had ſhe a fin that way, hid from the world 
Beyond the name of luſt, I wonld not aid _ 
Her baſe deſires; but what I came to know 
As ſervant to her, I would not reveale , to make my life laſt ages. 
Phi. Oh my keart; this is a ſalve worſe then the main diſcaſe. 
Teli me thy thoughts ; for I will know the leaſt | 
That dwels within thee, or wil rip thy heart. 
To know it ; I will ſeethy thoughts as plain, _ 
AsI do now thy face. Bel. Why ſe you do. 
She is (for ought I know) by all the gods, 
As cbaſte as Ice ; but were (he foul as hell 
And Idid know it,thus ; thebreath of Kings, - | 
The points of ſwords, tortures, nor bulis or Brafs, © WTR > FN 
Should draw it from me,  Phs Then 'tis no time to Qally yvith thee, 
I will rake thy life, for Ido hate thee; I covld curſe thee now 
Bel. If you do hate, you could not curle me worſe; 
The gods have not a paniſhment in ſtore, 
Grearer for me, then is your hate. . 
Phi. Fie, ne, ſo yourg and. ſo diſſembling 
Teil me when and where thon diſt evjoy her, 
Or let plagues fall on me, if I deſtroy thee not, = 
Bel. Heaven knowes I never did ; and when [ lie 
To ſave my:life, may I live long and loath'd. 
Hew me afunder. and whill} I;can think, 
I'le love thoſe pieces you have cut away, 
Better then thoſe that grow - and kiſs thoſe limbes, 
Becauſe you made'um ſo. Phi. Feareſt thou not death ? 
Can boys contemne that ? Ze!. Oh, what boy is he, 
Can be content to live ro be a man | 
That ſces the belt of men thus paſſionate, thus without, r eaſon : PF 
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And I hall reſt at peace, * Exi.Bel. 


PHIL ASTER, 
Ph;. Oh, but thou doſt not know what 'is to die. 
Bel Yes, I do know my Lord; 
'Tis leſs chen-to be born ; a laſting ſleep, 
A quiet reſting from all 5:aloufic ; 
A thing we all purſue;” I know beſides, 
It is but gtving over of a game, that muſt be loft, 
Phi. But there are pines, falſe boy, 
For per;ur'd foules ; think but on theſe, and chen 
Thy heart wil melt, and thou wilt utter all. 
Bel, May they fall all ipon me whillt T live, 
If I be perjur'd or have,ever thonght © 
Of that you charge me With ; if I be falfe, 
Send met ſuffer. in thoſe puniſhments you ſpeak of ; kill me. 
hi, Oh, what ſhould I do ? | | 
Why, who can but believe him 2. He does ſycar 
So earneſtly, that if it were not true; * in 
The gods would not eridiire him, Riſe Be/ario. 
Thy proteltations are fo deep ; and thou © 
Doſt look ſo truly, when thou uttereſt them, 
That though I know 'um falſe, as vere my hopes, 
I cannot urge thee further ; but thou wer 
To blame to injure me, for ] muſt love | 
Thy honeſt looks, and take no revenge upon 


'Thy tender youth ; A love from'me to thee 


Is firme, what ere thou dolt : it troubles me 
That I have call'd the blood out of thy cheeks, 
That did fo wel become thee : But'good boy 
Let me not ſee thee more,; ſomettilng is done, 
That will ditraRt me, that will make me mad, 
If I beho'd'thee : if thou tender't me, 
Let me not ſee thee, Bel, I will flie as far 
As there is morning, ere I give diſtaſte 

To that moſt honor'd tinge,” But through theſe tears 
Shed at my hopeleſs parting, 1 can'ſee 

A world of treaſon practis*d pon you,” 

And her, and me. Farewel for evermore; 

If you ſhall hear, that ſorrow ſtruck me dead, 
And after finde me oyal, let there be 

A tear ſhed from-you in, my memory, 


Pha, 


PHIL ASTER; 
Phi. Bleſſing be with thee, 

Whar ever thou deſerr'd. Oh, where (ha[l I 

Go bath this body 2 Nature too unkind, 

That made no medicine for z troubled mind, Ex. hs, 

Enter Arethuſa, 
Are. 1 marvaile my boy comes not back again ; 

But that I know my love willqueſtion him, 

Orer and over; how I ſlept wak'd talk'd ; 

How I remembred him when his dear name 

Was [aſt ſpoke, and how, when I ſigh'd, wept ſung, 

And ten thouſand ſuch : I ſhould be angry ac his ſtay. 

Enter King, 
K. What of your meditations > who attends you ? 
Are. None but my (ingle ſelf, I need no guard; 

I do no wrong, nor fear none. ; 

K. Tel me : haveyounota boy * Ave. Yes fir, 
K, What kind of boy ? Are. A Page, a waiting boy. 
K, A kanſome boy ? Are. I think he be not ugly ; 

Wel qualified, and dutifa!, T know him, 

I took him not for beauty. K. He ſpeakes, and ſings, and playes ? 
Are. Yesſir, K, Abouteighteen ? 
Are. 1 never ask'd hisage. K. ls hefull of ſervice ? 

Are. By your pardon, why do youask? K, Put him away. 
Are. Sir, K. puthinraway, has done you that good ſervice 

Shames me to ſpeak off, Are, Good fir let me underſtand you, 
K. If you fear me, ſhew it in duty ; put away that boy. 

Are. Let me have reaſon for it fir, and then | 

Your will is my command: 

K. Donotyour bluſh to ask it > Caſt him off, 
Or I ſhall do the ſame to you, Y*are one 
Shame with me, and ſo near unto my ſelf, 


That by my tife, I dare not tell my felf, 
What you, my ſelf have done, Are. What have I done my Lord? 


K * [is a new language, that all love to learn, 
The common people ſpeak it well already, 
They accd no Grammer; underſtand me well, 
They be fovl whiſpers ſtirring ; caſt him off, | 
And ſaddainly , doit : Farewel. Exit Kings 
Are; Where maya maiden live ſecurely free, 


Keeping her honor ſafe > Not with the living, . ES - 
ping acr no OT 341 0 - 2g, They 
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They feed upon opinions, errours, dreames, 
And make 'um truths ; they draw a nouri;-hment 
Out of defamings, grow upon diſgraces, 
And whenithey fe a vertue fortified, 
Strongly above the battry of their tongues ; 
Oh, how they caſt:to ſink it ; and defeated 
(Soul ſick with poyſon) ftrike the Monuments 
Where noble names lite fleeping : till they ſweat 
And the cold Marble melr. 
; Enter Philaſter. 
7hi, Peace to.your faireſt thoughts, cleareſt Miſtreſs. 
Are, Ch my dearel(t ſervant, I have a v ar within me, 
Phi, He muſt be: more chen man, that makes theſe Chriſta(s 
Run into rivers ; ſweeteſt fair, the cauſe ? 
And as I am your ſlave, tied to your goodnels, 
Tour creature made again from what I was, 
And newly fpirited;; He right your honor. 
Are. Oh, my beft love; that boy! @hz. What boy > 
Are. The pretty boy you gxve me. Phi, What of him > 


Are. Muſt be no more mine. Phi. Why? 
Are, They are jealous of him. Phi, Jealous, who ? 
Ave. The King, Phi, Oh my fortune, 


Then *tis no idle jealouſie. Let me go. 
Are. Ohcruel, are you hard hearted too ? 
Who ſhall now tell you, how much I loved you ; 
Who ſhall ſwear itto you, and weep the tears I ſend? 
Who ſhall now bring you lette s, rings, bracelets, 
Loſe his hea'th in ſervice > Wake tedious nights 
In ſtories of your praiſe > Who ſhall ſing 
Your crying Elegies? And {trike a ſad ſoul 
Into ſenſeleſs pictures, and make them mourn ? 
Who ſhall take up his Lute, and touch it, tijl 
He crown a ſilent \leepupon my eye lid, | 
Making me dream and cry, Oh my-dear, dear Philafer. 
Phi. Oh my heart ? SS: ar 
Would he had broken thee, that made thee know 
This Lady was not loyal. Miſtreſs, forget 
The boy, 1'le get thee a far better = 
Are. Oh never, never ſuch a boy again, as my Bellario. ._ 
Bel. *Tisbut your fond afteRtion; ” 
' Arte, 


PHIL ASTEZER. 
Are. With thee my boy, farewel for ever 
All fecrecy in ſervants: farewel faith, : 
And all defire to do well for it ſelf: 
Let all that (hall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs 
Sell, and betray chaſte love, : 
Phi. And all this paſſion for aboy ? 
Are; He was your boy, and you put him to me, 
And the loſs of ſuch muſt have a mourning for. 
7h;. O thou forgetful woman, eAre, How, my Lord > 
Phi. Falſe Aretha | | | 
Haſt thou medicine to reſtore my wits, 
When I have lolt *um > If not, leave to tk, and do thus. 
Are. Do what fir ? would you ſleep ? | 
Phi, For ever Arethaſa, Qh you gods, 
Give mea worthy patience : Have I ſtood 
Naked, alone, the ſhock of many fortunes > 
Have I ſeen miſchiefs numberleſs, and mighty, 
Grow like a ſeaupon me? Have I taken 
Danger as {tern as death into my boſom, 
And laught upon it, made itbut a mirth, 
And flung it by ? Do 1 livenow like him, 
Under this tyrant King, that languiſhing 
Hears his fad bell, and fees his mourners? Do I 
Bear all this bravely 2 And muſt fink at length 
Under a womans falſhood 2? Oh that boy, 
That curſed boy 2 None but a villain boy, to caſe your {uſt ? 
Are. Nay, then Iam betray'd, $7 
I feel the plot caft for my overthrow : Oh I am wretched, - 
Phi. Now you may take that li:tle right Ihave 
To this poor kingdom ; give it to your joy, 
For I have no joy in it. Some far place, 
Where never woman kin durſt ſer her foot, 
For burſting with her poyſons, muſt I ſeek, 
And live to curſe yon ; 
Theredig a Cave, and preach to birds and bealts, 
What woman is, and help to ſave them from you. 
How heaven is in your eyes, but in your hearts, : 
More hell then hell has; how your tongues like Scorpions, 
Both heal and poyſon ; how your thoughts.are woven 
With thouſand changes in one ſubtile web, 200k 
a RL 


PHIL ASTER, 

And worn ſo by you. How that fooliſh man, 

That reads the {tory of a womans face, 

And dies believing it, is loſt for ever. 

How all the good you have, is but a ſhadow, 

Ith morning with you, and at night behind you, 

Paſt and forgotten, How your vowes are froſts, 

Faſt for a night, and with the next ſun gone. 

How you are, being taken all together, 

A meer confuſion, and ſo dead a {aes, 

That love cannot diſtinguiſh. Theſe ſad texts 

Till my laft hour, I am bound to utter of you; 

So farenell all my woe, all my delight. 
ere. Be merciful gods, and ſtrike me dead ; 

What way have ] deſerv'd this > Make my brelt 

Tranſparent as pure Chriſtal, that the wor!d 

Jea{ſous of me, may ſee the fauleſt thought 


Exit Phs. 


My heart holds, Where ſhall a woman turn ker eyes, 


To finde out conſtancy ? Save me. how black, 
And ouilty (me thinkes) that boy looks now ? 
Oh thou diſſcmbler, that before thou ſpak'(t 
Wert in thy cradle falſe ! ſent ro make lies, 
And betray innocents ; thy Lord and thoy, 

| May glory in the afhes of a maid 

1 Foold by her paſſion ; but the conqueſt is, 

Nothing ſo great as wicked. Fly away, 


Would do without it. If thou underRood'(t 
The foathed office thou haſt undergone, 


Enter Pe/. 


Þ Let my-command force thee to that, which ſhame 


Why thou wouldſt hide thee under heaps of hills, 


ih Angry with men, hath ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 
4 Into the nobleft minds > Madam thisgrief 

bY; You adde unto me ts no more then drops 

| To Seas, for which they are not ſecn to ſwell ; 


| And let our all the hope of future joyes, 
h You need not bid me fly, I came to part, 
ſl. To take my lateſt leave, Farewel for ever; 
{KN I durf{t nor rua-away in honeſty 

FI | From ſuch a Lady, like a boy that ole, 


ach Leaſt men ſhould dig and finde thee. Bell, Oh what god. 
i 


My Lord hath ſtruck kis anger through my kcart, 


PHIL ASTER, 
Oc made ſome grievous fault ; the power of gods J 
Afiſt you in your ſufterings ; haſty time 
Reveal the truth to your abuſed Lord, 

And mine : That he may know your worth : whilſt I 
Go ſeek out ſome forgotten place to die. Exit Bell, 

Are. Peace guide thee ; thaſt overthrown me once, 
Yet if I had another Troy to loſe, 
Thou or another villain with thy lookes, L 
Mighs talk meout of it, and ſend me naked. 

My hair diſheve!'d through the fiery frreets ? 
Enter a Laay, 

La. Madam, the King wou!d hunt, and calls for you 
With earne(inels, ere. Iamintunetohunt. 
Diana. if thou canſt rage with a maid, 

As with a man, let me diſcover thee 
Beathing and turn me to a fearful Hinde, 
That I may die purſued by cruelhounds, 
And have my ſtory written in my wounds. 


Attus 4. Scene 1. F 


Enter King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, Gallatea, Megra, Dion, I 
Cleremend, Traſilin, and attendants. 3 


X. Ve re the hounds before, and all the woodmen ? 
Our horſes ready, and our bowes bent, Ds, All fir. 4 
XR, Y'are cloudy fir, come we have forgotten . 
Your venial treſpaſs, let not whae ſit heavy 
Upon your ſpirit ; none dare utter it. : | 
Ds. He lookes like 2n old ſurfeired ſtallionafter his leaping,dull 
252 Dormouſe: ſee how ho ſinkes ; the wench has ſhot him be. 


tween winde and water, and I hope ſprung a leak, 
774. He needs no teaching, he firickes ſure enough; his greateſt 


faultis, he hunts too much in the purlues , would he would {cavc 


off poaching. 
Ds. And-for hishorn, has left it at the-lodge where he Jay late ; 


Oh, he's a precious lime-hound ; turn him [oofe vpon the pur- 

ſuite of a Lady, andif he loſe her, ang him vpi'th lip, When wy, 

Foxbitch Beuty groves proud, Fle borrow thim, | 
K, Is your boy turn'd away ? 


_ Exemnut. 


I; 


Are, 


PHIL ASTER 


Are, You did command fir, and I obeyed you. 

K, "Tis well done: Hark ye further, 

Cle, Ist poilible this fellow ſhould repent ? Me thinkes that 
were net noble in him : and yet he looks like a mortiied member, 
as if he had a ſick mans fave in's mouth. 1f a worſe man had 
done this fault now, ſome phyſical Juſtice or other , would pre- 
ſently (without the help of an Aſmanack) have opened the ob- 
ſtructons of his liver, and let him blood with a dog-whip. 

Ds, See, fee, how modeſtly yon Lady lookes, asif (he came 
from Ghurching with her rMighbor; why, what a devil can a 
man fee in her face, bur that ſhe's honeſt ? 

Pha. Troth no great matter to ſpeak of, but a fooliſh twinckling 
with the eye , that ſpoiles her coat; but he muſt be a cunning He- 
rald that findes it. | 

Dz.See how they muſter one another ! O there's a rank regiment, 
where the Devil carries the Colours, and his Dam Drum- major. 
Now the world and the fleſh come behind with the Carriage. 

Cle, Sure this Lady has a good tura done her againſt her will : 
before (he was common talk , now none dare ſay, Cantharides 
can ſtir her , Her face looks like a warrant, willing and comman- 
ding all tongues , as they will anſwerit, tobe tied up and bolted 
when this Lady meanes to let her ſelf looſe, As Ilive, ſhe has 
got her a goodly proteRion, and a gracious; and may uſe her body 
diſcreetly, for her healths ſake , once a week , excepting Lent and 
Dog-dayes : Oh if they were to be got for money, what a great 
ſum would come ont of they City for theſe licenſes ? 

K:;»g, To horſe, to horſe, we loſe the morning Gentlemen. Ex. 

Enter#Yvo Wooamen. 

I Food. What, have you lodged the Deer ? 

2 #00d, Yes, they are ready for the bow. 

I ood. Who ſhoots ? 2 Woed. The Prince's. 

17/00d. No, ſhee'l hunt. 

2 Feed. Shee'| takea ſtand I ſay: 

1 Wood. Who elle ? 

2/Y00d. Why the yong [tranger Prince : 

1 1/064. He fhall ſhoot in a ſtone-bow for me.l never lov'd his be- 
yond Sea-(bip, fince he forſock the ſay , for paying ten ſhillings 
he was there at the fall of Deer, and would needs (out of his 
mightines) give ten groats for the Dowcers; marry the Reward 


vvould have had the velvet head into the bargain , to turf ij 
VVIENA : 
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PHILSATER.. 
witha]: I think he ſhonld love venery, heigahvld ft: rut an; 
for if you be remembred, he forſook the Stagge once. toitrike k 
raſcal milking ina medow, and her he kild in the eye, Who ſhoots 
Elſe ? 2 //:6d, The Lady Gallatea. VEE TP 

1 Yood. That's a good wench, and (he woald notchide. us for 
tumbling of her women. ia the. brakes. - She's liberal , and by 
my Bow they ſay (he'shoneft, .and whether that be a fault; I haye 
nothing to do. There'sall 2 2 Word. No,one more, Hepra.: -: 

17700d. That's a firktr I faith boy:* There's a wench will ride 
her haunches as hard after a'kerme! of hounds, as a hunting ſaddle; 
and when ſhe comes home,pet umcclepr;;- nad a{l is vyell again, , I 
have known her loſe her ſelf three titnes, ihane afcernomn (if. the 


woods have been anſwerable;) and © Wvibern- work enough for 


one man to finde her, and he has ſweat for it. She rides well .andl 
iaſter... 


{he payes well. Hark, let's go. FZExasnt:« Eater Ph 

Phi, Oh, that I had been nouriſhed in theſe:whods 
With milk of Goats, 2nd Akrons, and not known . _ :..; 
The right of Crowns, nor the difſcmbling trains Pe: 7, 
Of womens lookes; but dig'd my ſelf a Cave 
Where [, my fire, my Cattel, and my bed, 
Might have been ſhur together in one ſhed ; 
And then had taken me fome mountain girle, 
Beaten with winds, chaſte as the hardned rocks, 
Whereon ſhe dels ; that might have ſtrewed my bed 
With leaves afd reeds, and with the skinnes of beaſts 
Our neighbors ; And have born at her big breaſts 
My large courſe ifſne, This had been a life free from vexation 

=» _ Enter Be/farre. 

Bel. Oh wicked men ! 
An innocent may walk ſafe among beafts, 
Nothing afſaules me here. See, my griev'd Lord, 
Sits azhis foul were ſearching out a way, 
To leave his body.. Pardon me thatmult 
Break thy lat commandment; Fot I muſt ſpeak ; 
You that are priey'd can pitty ; hear wp Lord. 

Phi, 1s'there'a creature yet fo miſerable, 

That I can pitey ? Bel. Oh my noble Lord, 
View my ftranpe fortune, and beſtow on me, 


According to your bounty (if ay ſervice - 
Can merit nothing) ſo thuch as may ſerve Wy To 


» 
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PHIL ASTER. | 
To keep that little piece I hold of life, 
From cold and hunger, 7h:, [s it thou ? be gone: 
Go ſel thoſe misbeſeeming clothes thou wear'ſt, 
And feed thy ſelf with them. 

Bel. Alas, my Lord, I can get nothing for them : 
Thefilly Countrey people think *tis treaſon 
To touch ſuch gay things. hi. Nowby my life this is 
Uakindly done, to vex me with thy fighe ; 
Tharr fa[n again to they difſembliog trade ; 
How ſhould i thou thingk co cozen me again 
Remainex there yet a plague untride for me, 
Even ſo thou wepſt and ſpek'ſt when firft 
I took thee up ; curſe onthe eime. If thy 
Commanding tears can work onany other, 
Ulſe thy art, Ile not betray it. Which may 
Wilt thou take, that I may ſhun thee ; 
For thine eyes are poyſon to mine; and I 
Am loth to grow in rage, This way, or that way ? 

Bell. Any » ill ſerve, but I will chuſe to have 
That path in chaſe that leads unto my grave, 

Exit Phi, Bel. ſeveraliy. 
Enter Dig» and the Weodmen. 

D3. This is the ſtrangeſt ſudden chance | You Woodman. 

I Food. My Lord Dion. | Eo. 

D;. Saw you a Lady come this-way , on a ſable horſe (tudded 
with Rarres of white? 2 70d. Was ſhe not young and tall ? 

Ds, Yes; Rode ſhe to the wood. or to the plain ? 

2 Weed. Faith my Lord we ſaw none. Exit Heodwen, 

Enter C /eremond. + 

D:, Pox of y our queſtions then. What, is ſhe found ? 

Cle. Nor will be I think 

Ds. Let him: ſeek his davghter himſelf; ſhe cannot ſtray about 
2 little nec-fary natural buſineſs, but the whole Court mult be in 


Arms ; when (he has done, we ſhall have pezce. ER 
C/e, There's alrexdy 5 thouſand father[eſs tales amongſt us; ſome 
ſay her horſe ran away with her-: ſome, a wolfe purſued her : 
others , it was a plot to. kill her ; and that armed men were ſeen 
in the Wood: ; but queſtionleſs, ſhe rode away willingly. 
Enter King and Trahiline.; . .. . 


XK, Whereis the ? + Cle, Sis, 1 cannot tell. 7 


' Y 


 K. How 


PHILASTER, 
K, How is that ?' Anſwer me ſo again,” Cle. Sir. h\ll 1 fie 2 © 
XK. Yes, lie and damn, rather then tell me that: RES. 
I fay again, where is ſhe ? Mutter not : | 
Sir, ſpeak you where is ſhe? + D;. Sir, Ido not know. 
K, Speak that again ſo boldly, and by heaven © | 
_ Teis thy laſt, You fellowes; arifiver me, © '- 
Where is ſhe ? Mark me all, I am your King | 
I wiſh to ſee my daughter, ſhzw her me; 
Ido command you all, as you are ſubjes, 
To ſhew her me, what am I not your King ? 
IfI, then am I not tobe obeyed ? 
Di, Yes, if yon command things poſſible and honelt, 
XK, Things poſlible an honeſt. Hear me, thou, 
Thou traytor, that dar'ſt confine thy King to things 
Poſlible and honeſt; ſhe;v her me, 
Orlet me periſh, If I cover not all-(Gcily with bloud. 
D:. Indeed ] cannot,un'eſs you tell me where ſhe 1s, 
X. You have betray'd me, y*have let me loſe 
The Jewel of my life ; go, bring her me, | 
And ſet her here before me; *cis the King | i 
Will have it ſo, whoſe breath can ſtill che Winds, i. 
Uncloud the Sun, charm don the ſwelling Sea, | 
And ſtop the flouds of heaven ; ſpeak, can it not? Ds. No, 
XK. No ? Cannot thebreath of Kings do this ? 4 
Di, No, nor ſmell ſweet it ſelf, if once the lungs i 4 
B: but corrupted, X. Is it ſo ? Fake heed. F 
Di. Sir, takeyouheed ; how you dare the powers | I 
That muſt be juſt. XK. Alas, what are we Kings ? : 
Why do you gods P'ace us above the reſt”, 
To be ſerv'd flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 
Believe we hold within our hands your thunder, 
And when we come to try the power we have, 
There's not a leafe ſhakes at our threatnincs, 15 
] have finn'd 'tis true, and here ſtand tobe puniſh'd ; | F 
Yer would not thus be puniſh'd, let me chuſe | 5 
My wz;, and [ay it on. 
Ds, He articles with the gods ; wou'd ſome body would draw 
| bonds, for the performance of covenants berwixt them. | 
Enter Pha Gallatea, aud Mepgra. 


K. What is ſhe found? Pha. No, ue have tane her horle. b 
G | 


[mt - Part. USTER. 
py | He gallopt empty by - there's ſome treaſon ; 
j You Gallatea rede with her into the wood ; why left yon hex - 

Gal. She did command me. X., Command ! you ſhall not, 
Ga/. T'would ill become my. fortunes, and my virth 
To diſobey the daughter of my King, - 
X. Yeareal! cunning ! to obey ns for our hurt, 
But I will have her. Pha.If I have her not, 
By this hand there ſhali be no.more Czcilie. 
Di What will he carry it to Spais in's pocket ? 
Pha. I will not leave one man alive, but the King, 
A Cook, anda Taylor, 
Di. Yet you may do well tg ſpare your Lady bedy-feiloy, and 
her you may keep for a Spawner, 
K, I ſee the injuries I have done mu't be rev eng'd, 
© Ds. Sir, this 1s not the way to finde her out, 
[-K. Run all, diſperſe your ſelves: the man that finds her, 
Oc (if ſhe be kild ) the traytor, I'le make him great. 
Di. 1 know ſome would give five thouſand pounds to finde her. 
6 Pha. Come let us ſeek. 
K. Each man a ſeveral way, here I my (lf. 
D:, Come Gentlemen, «< here. 
Cle. Lady you muſt go ſearch too, 
Meg, 1 had rather be ſearch'd my ſelf. E xenyt 099105, 
Enter Arethuſa. 
Are. \X here 2m I now ? Feet, finde me out a way, 
W'/ Without the counſel of my troubled head, 
ANlk * _ Tlefoilow you boldly about theſe woods, 
O're mountaines,thorow brambles, pits, and flonds : 
Heaven I hope will eaſe me, I am lick, 
b Enter Bellayio. 
FA Bel. Yonder's my Eady ; Heaven knewes I want nothing, 
#0 Becauſe I do not wiſh to live ; yet [ 
hy Will try her charity. O hear, you that have plenty, 
From that flowing ſtore, drap ſore on dry ground, ſee ; 
The lively red is gone to gurrd her heart ; 
1 fear ſhe faints ; Madam look up, (he breaths not ; 
Open once more thoſe rofie *ewins, and ſend 
1 Unto my Lord, yeur lateſt farewel. I Oh, ſhe tires: 
M0 How 1s it Madam 2 Speak comfort. 
78 Are. *Tis not gently done, 


ny * ous 


To 


| PHILA SPE 
To put me in a miſerable life; A en 
And hold methere; I pray thee let me £0, 


I (hall do beft without thee; Tam well. Enter Philafter, 


Phi. Tam to blame tobe ſo much in rage, 
] {e tell her coolely, when ard where; I heard ' © 
This killing truth. I will be tempetate'' 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt irthearihg, 
Oh monſtrous ! Tempt'nie not you gods, good'gods 
Tempt not a fraile man, what's he, that has a heart, 


Bur he mult eaſe it here ? Bell, My Lotd, help, the Prigceſs. 


Are. T am well, forbear. 
Phi: et me. love lightening; fet me beembrac'd 
And kilt by Scorpions, or adore the'eyes © 
Of Baſilisks, rather then __ to tongues 
And (krink theſe veines up, ick me here a ſtone 
Laſting to ages in the memory 
Of this damned aR. Hear me you wicked ones. 
You have pit hillsof fire into this breaſt, _ 
Not to be quench'd with texzrs ; for which'may guilc 
Sit 6h your boſomes ; at your meales, and beds, 
Deſpair await you; what, before my face ? 
Poyſon of Aſpsbetween your lips ; Difeaſes 
Be your beſt ifſues ; Nature makes a cnrſe 
And throw it'on you. Are, Dear Philaſter, leave 
To be enrag'd, and hear me, Phz. T have done; 
Forgive my paſlion, not the calmed ſea, 
\When Eolz locks vp his windy brood, 
Is leſs diſturb'd then I, Ple make-you know it, - 
Dear Areth»ſa, do but take this ſword, Ke 7 
And ſearch how temperate a heart T have; 
Then you and thi; your boy, may live and raign 
In luſt without controul; Wilt thou Be#ayio ? 
I prethee kill me ; thou art poor, and mailt 
Nouriſh ambitious thouglits when I am dead: : -- 
This way were freer; Am I ragingnow? _ 
If I were mad I ſhould defire to liver 
Sirs, feel my pulſe ; whether have yon known-: 
A manin « more equal tune to die? . 2. 
Bel. Alas my Lord, your pulfe keeps madmanstime, 
So does your tongue, Ph, 


Yon wilt no kill-me then? 
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Are, Kill you? Bell, Not for x world. 
Phs, I blame not thee, 
Bellarte ; thou haſt done but that, which gods 
Wo'1d have transformed themſelves to. d> ; be gone, 
Leave me without reply ; this is thelaſt .  _—-. 
Of all our mecting Kill me'with-this ſword; - 
Be wiſe,or worſe will foll-w : wearetwo  _ 
Earth cannot bear at once, Reſolve to do, or ſuffer, 
Are. 1f my fortune be ſo good, to let me fall 
Upon thy hand, I ſhall have peace in death. 
Yet tel] me this, will there be no ſlaunders, 
No jealoubres inthe other world, no ill there ?,... Phi, No. 
Are. ©hew me then the way.. - Z7ks, Then guide 
My feeble hand, you that have power to do it, 
For I mult perform a piece of Juice. If your youth 
Have any way offended heaven, let prayers 
Short and effeftual reconcile you to it. En 
Are. ] am prepared Enter 4 conntrey felloW, 
Coun, Tlie ice the King if he be in the forreſt, Thave hunted him 
theſe two hours; if I ſhould come home, and not ſee him, my ſiſters 
would laugh at me; I can fee nothing but people better horſt then 
my felf, that our-ride me; Ican hear nothing but ſhowing. Theſe 
Kings h:d need of good braines , this whooping is able to puta 
mean man out of his wits. . Ther's a Courtict with his ſword 
drawn, by this hand. upon a woman, I think. | | 
Phi. Are you at peace ? Are. Withheaven and earth, 
Phs. May they divide thy ſoul and body ? 
Co::n.Ho!d daſtard, ſtrike a woman ! th'art a craven I warrant 
thee, thou wouldeſt be loth to play half adozen of venics at wa- 
ſters with a good fellow for a broken head. EE: 
Phi. Leave us good friend. 
Are. What ill bred man art thou, to intrude thy ſelf 
Upon our private ſports, our recreations. 
Conn, Gods uds, I underiiand you not, but 1 know the rogne 
as hurt you.. Pls. Purſue thy own affairs : it will be 1] 
To multiply blood upon my head, which thou wilt force meto | 
Cour. I know not. your Rhetorick, but I can lay it on if yo! 
touch the woman 7 Ty freht ; 
Fl. Slave; take what thou deſerveſt. _- 
1re. Heavens guard my Lord, - Conn, ORR on vreace} | 
np wo P or RE 2 -/ 
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hz, I hearthe read of pe: Lam hurt, 
The gods take part againſt me, could this Boor 
Have heid me thus elſe? I muſt ſhift for life, 
Though I do loath it. I would finde a courſe, 
To loſe it, rather by my wil! then force. Exit Philaſter: 
Conn. I cannot follow the rogue : I p:ay thee wench come and 
kiſs me now. 
Enter Phara, Dion, (le. Traſi. and VWoodmen, 
Pha. What art thou ? | 
Ccnn Almoſt kild Tam for a faoliſh woman;a knave has hurt her 
Pha, The Princeſs Gentlemen | Where's the wound Madam > 
Is it dangerous 2 Are, Hehas not hurt'me, 
Coun, | faith (he'lies, has hurt herin the breaſt, look elle. 
Pha. O lacred ſpring of innocent blood. | 
Dz, 'Tis above wonder : who ſhould dare this? Are, I felt it not 
Pha. Speak villain who has hurt the P.inceſs ? 
Conn. 15 it the Princeſs ? Ds, I. 
Coun, Then I have ſeen ſomething yer. 
Pha. But who bas hurt her ? 
(our. Ttold you a rogue I ne're ſaw him before, I. 
Pha: Madam who did it ? 
Are. Some dithoneſt wretch, alas { know him not, 
And do forgive him. 


Coun, He's hurt to, he cannot go far, Lmaden my fathers old. 


fox flie about his cars, @Pha. How will you have me kill him? 
Are. Not atall, 'tis ſomediſtrated fellow. 
Are. By this hand, T'le leave ne'ers piece of him bigger then a 
nut, and bring him all in my hat. Are. Nay, good fir, 
If you do take him bring him quick. to.me,. 
And I will ſtudy for a puniſhment, 
Great as hisfault. Pha, I will,, I will, Ave. But ſwear. 
Pha. By all my love I will : Woodmen conduct the Princeſs to 
the King, and bear that wounded fellow to dreſſing; Come Gen- 
tlemen, wee'l follow the chaſe cloſe. i 
Exit Are. Pha, Ds. Cle. Tra, & 1 roodwan | 
(coun 1 pray you friend let me ſee the King, 
2 Weed. That you ſhall, and receive thanks. E xcunt. 
Conn! I get clear with this, I'le go to ſee no more gay fights. 
Enter Befario.. | ents 
Bell. Ahavinzſsnear death fits on my brow, TW 
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PHIL ASTE RX. 


And I muſt ſleep : Bear me thou gentlebank, 

For ever if thou wilt : yon ſweet ones all, 

Let me unworthy preſs you : I could with 

I rather were a Courſe [trewed ore with yon, 

Then, quick above you, Dujneſs (huts mine eyes; 

And 1 am giddy ; Oh:that I could take 

So ſound a ſleep, that I might never wake. Enter Philaſter, 
Phi. T havedone ili, my conſlctencecalls me f;l ſe, 

Toltrike at her, that would not ſtrike at me - 

When 1 did fight, me thought 1 heard her pray 

The gods to guard.me, .She may. beabus'd, 

And I a loathed villain: if fhebe, 

She will comceal who hurt her - Ho has wounds, 

And cannot follow, neither ':r.5wes he me, 

Who's this? Bellario ſleeping? If thou beeſt 

Guilty, there is nojuſtice that thy fle+p cry Within 

Should be ſo ſound, and mine, whom thou haſt wrong'd, 

So broken : Hark I am purſued - you gods 

I'le take this offer'd meanes of my cicape : 

They have no mark to know me, but my wounds, 

If (he be true ; if falſe, let miſchief light 

Oa all the world at once. Sword, print my wounds 

Upon this (leeping boy ; I ha none I think # 

Are mortal, nor would I lay greater on thee, Wounds him, 
Bel, Ohdeath:I hope is come, bleſt be that hand, 

It meant me well ; again, for pities ſake. 
Phi. 1 have caught ary ſelf, Phi, fals. 

The loſs of blood harh-ſtayed my flight, Here, here 

Ts he that ſtroke thee : take thy full revenge, 

Uſe me, asI did mean thee, worſe then death : 

I'le teach thee to revenge this lucklefs hand 

Wounded the Princeſs, tell my followers, 

Thou didft receive theſe hurts-; in ſtaying me, 

And I will ſecond thee : Get a reward, | : 
Bell. Fly, fly-my Lord; and ſave your ſelf. Phi. How's this? 

Would{t thou I ſhould-be ſafe ? *- Bell. Blfe were it vain, 

For me to live. Theſe little wonnds 1 have, 

Ha not bled much, reach me that noble hand, 

le help to cover you. Phz, Art'thou true to me? 
Zei!l, Or let me perifh loath'd; Come my good Lord, - 


Creep 


PHILSATER. 
Creepin among thoſe buſhes ; who does know 6 
Bur that the gods may ſave your (much lov'd) breath, — =» 
Phi. Then 1 ſhall dlefor grief, if not for this, 
Thar I have wounded thee : what wilt thou do ? 
Bell. Shifc for my ſelf well ; peace, Thear 'um come: 
With. Follow, fofow, follow ; that way they wear. 
Bell, With my own wounds Fle bloudy my own ſword, 
I ned not counterfeit to fall ; Heaven knowes, 
That I can ſtand nolonger, 
Enter Pharamond, Dion, C leremont, Thraſiline. 
Pha To this place we have tra him by his blood. 
Cle. Yonder, my Lord, creeps one aways 
Di, Stay (ir, whit are you e | 
Bell, A wretched creature wounded 1n theſe woods 
By beaits; relieve me, if your names be men, 
O-: I ſhall periſh, Ds. This 1s he my Lord, 
LIpon my ſoul that hart her ; tis the boy, —_ 
That wick2d boy that ſerv'd her. Pha. O thou damn'd in the cre- 
VWhar cauſe could? rhou ſhape to hurt the Princeſs ? (ation ! 


Bell, 'Then ] am betrayed. Ds. Betrayed; no, app:ehiended. . 


Bell. I confetis ; 
Urge ic no mnce, thar big wirh evil thoughts 
I ſet upon her, and did rake my aim 
Hr death ; For charicy fer fall at once 
The puniſhment you mzan, and do not load 
Tois weary fleſh wich tortures. 
Pha. 1 will know who hir'd thee co this deed ? 
Bell, Mine own revenge. Pha. Revenge, for what ? 
Bll, Ir pleas'd her rorecerve 
Me as he: Page, and when my forcunes eb'd 
That men frid or'e chem careleſly, ſhe did ſhowre 
Her welcome graces on me. and did ſwell 
My fortunes , till they overflowed their bankes ; 
Threatning the men that croft 'um; when as (wifc 
As ſtormes ariſe at Sea, ſhe turn'd her eyes 
To burning Suns upon me, and did dry 
The ſtreames the had beſtowed, leaving me worſe 
And more contemn'd'then orher little b:ookes, 
Becauſe I had been great : In ſhort, I knew. 
I could not live, and therefore Uid deſire 
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PHIL ASTER:. 

Todie reveng'd. Pha. If tortures can be found, 

Long as thv natural life, reſolve to feel 

The utmoſt rigour. Philaſter creeps ont of a buſh, 
Cle, Welp to lead him hence, 

Phi, Turn back you raviſhers of 7anocence, 

Know ye the price of that you bear away ſo rudely > 
Pha. Who's that > Di. *Tis the Lord Philaſter, 
Phi. *Tis not the treaſure of ali Kings in one, 

The wealth of 7 ag, not the rocks of pearl, 

1 hat pave the Court of Vepr:.ne, can weigh down 

That vercue. /t was 7 that hurt the Princeſs. 

Place me, {ome god, upon a Pirams, 

Higher then hills of earth, and lend a voice 

L-ud-as yourthander to me, that from thence, 

7 may diſcourſe to all che under-world, 

The worth that dwe's inhim, Pha. How's this ? 
Bell, My Lord, ſome man 

Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 

Phi, Leave theſe untimely courtelies Be/faris 
Bell. Alas heis mad, come will youlead me on ? 
Fhi, By all the oaths that men ovght moſt to keep : 

And Gods do puniſh meft, when men do break, 

He toucht her not. Take heed Be/llario, 

How thou doft drown the verttnes thou haft ſho'x n 

With perjury. By a!l that's goed 'twas 7: 

You know the ſtood betwixt mie and my right. 

Pha, Thy own tongue be thy Judge, Cle, It was Philaſter. 
Di. | not a brave boy ? 
Well Sirs, / fear me we were all deceived. 
Phi. Have 1 no friend here? Ds. Yes. 
Phi, Then ſhew it : | 

Some good body lend a hand to draw us neerer. 

Would you have tears (hed for you when you die ? 

Then lay me gently-on his neck that there 

Temay weep flouds, and breath out my ſpirit : 

*Tis not the wealth of P17, nor the gold 

Lockt ia the heart-of carth; can buy away 

This armful from me, this had been a ravſome 

To have redeem'd the great eLſugn/ius C oſar, 


Had he been taken, yon bard hearced men. 
More 
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PHIL ASTER, 


More ſtony then theſe mountains, can you ſee 

Such clear pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh 

To ſtop his life > To bind whoſe better wounds, 

Queens onznt to tare their hair, and with their tears 

Bach um, Forgive me, thou that art the wealth of poor Philaſter: 
Enter X:g, Arethuſa and gaard, K,1s the villain tane ? 
Fhz. Sir, here be two, confels the deed; but fay it was Philaſter, 
Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was, 
K, The fellow that did fightwith him will tel us, 
Are. Ay me, I know heill, AX, Did not you know kim ? 
Arc, Str, if it was he, he was diſguiſed. 
Phs, 1 was fo, Oh my ſtars ! that I hou'd live ſtill. 
XK, Thou ambitious foo! ; 

T hou that halt laid a train for thy own life ; 

Now 1 do meanto do,Tle leave to talk, bear him to priſon. 
Are. Sir, they did plot together ts take hence 

Thiz harmleſs life ; ſhould it paſs unreveng'd, 

I ſhou'd to earth go weeping ; grant me then, 

(By all the love a father bear his childe) 

Their cuſtodies, and that I may appoint 

Their tortures and their deaths. 

De Death? ſoft, our law will not reach that, for this fault. 
XK. 'Tis granted ; take 'um to you, with a guard, . 

Come princely Pharamend, this bulineſs pall, 

We may with more ſecurity, go on to your iatended match, (ple, 
Cle. I pray that this action loſe not. Phr. The hearts of the peo- 
D:. Fear it not, their overwiſe heads will think it but a trick, 

Fins Altas quarts. Exennt omnes, 


Aﬀtus 3. Scene 1. 


Enter Diox, Cieremond, aud Trafiline. 


Tra As the King ſent for him to death? 

Ds. Yes , but the King muſt know , *tisnot in his power ts 

War Aailu heaven. 
Cle We linger time; the King ſent for Philaſter and the headl- 

man an hour ag9 Tra Areail his wounds well ? 
Di, All they + ere bur ſcratches, but the Joſs of blood made him 

faint, Cle. We dally Gentlemen. Tra. A Way, 


Di. Wee'l ſcuffle hard before he peri(h. Execunt. 
| H Enter 
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PHILASTER; 


Enter Philaſter, Arethuſa, Bellaris. 

Are, Nay dear Phila/er grieve not, we are well. 

Be/, Nay good my Lord forbear, we are wondrou; well. 

”h', Oh Arethn/a | O Belaris | Leave to bekind : 

I ſhall ve (hot frem heaven. as now from earth, 

If , ou continue ſo; I] am a man, 

Faiſeto a pair 0 the mokt truſty ones 

That ever earth bore. can it bear us a{ll ? 

Furgiveand leaveme; but the King hith ſent 

To ci! me to my death, oh ſhew it me, 

And tn,n forget me + And for thee my boy, 

I ſhall de iver words vi] motiie 

The h2arrs of beaſts, to ſpare thy innocence, 

Bell, A'as my Lord, my life is nct a thing 

Worthy your nobte thoughts : 'tis not a life, 

"Tis but a piece of child hood thrown away : 

* Should 1 ont live you, | ſhould then our live 

Vercue and honor : And when thar day comes, 
If ever [ſhi] ciofe theſe eyes but once, 
May L[ live ſpotted for my perjury , 
And waſte my limbs to nothing. 
Are, And I (the woful'ft maid that ever was, 
if Forc'd with my hands to bring my Lotd to death) 

Do by the honor of a Vigin rear, 

To tell no hours heyond it. Phi Make me not nated ſo. 
Are, Come from this priſon, a!l joy fu'} ro our deaths, 
Phs. People wiil tear me when they tnde you true 

| To ſuch a wretch as I ; I (ball die loath'd, 

7 Injoy your Kingdomes peaccably, whil {t [ 

1 For ever ſleep forgotten with my faults. 

[Ef Every jaſt ſervant, every maid in love 

Wil baye a piece of me if you be trne. 

Are Ny dear Lord fay not ſo. Beil, Apiece of you ? 
He was not born of vomea that cancut it and .ook on ; 

Phi. Take me in tears beta ixt you, 
For my heart will break with ſhame ad ſorrow. 

Are, Why tis well. Bel. Lament no more, 

"i Phi, Nhat would you have done 

i If you had wrong'd me haſcly, and had Found _ 

My life no price, oompar'd to yours ? For love Sits, 


Deal 


_ PHIL ASTEZR, © 

Deal withme truly. | 
Bell, *Twas miſtaken, fir : Phil, Why if it were. 
Bell. Then (ir we would have ask'd you pardon. 
Phi. And have hope to enjoy it? Ave, Injoy it ? T. 


Phi Would you indeed ? be plain. Bel. We wou'd my Lord. 


Phi. Forgive me then, Are. So, ſo. 


Bel, ' Tis asit (honuld be now. Ph:, Lead to my death Exenrt. 


Enter King, Dion, Cleremond, | hrafiline. 

K Gentlemen, who ſaw the Prince ? 

({e, So pleaſe you fir. he's gone to ſee the City, 
And the new platform, with ſome Gentlemen 
Attending on him. K, Is the Princeſs ready 
To bring her priſoner ou: ?2 Tr. She waits your Grace. 

K. Tell her we ſtay, 

Di King, you may be deceiv'd yet. 

The head you aime at colt more ſetting on 

Then to be lolt ſoſlightlv : If it mai off 

Like 3 wild overflow, that ſoops before him | 
A2olden 5tack, and with it ſhakes down Bridges, 


Cracks tie {trong hearts of Pixrs, whoſe cable roots | 


Held out a thouſand ſtorms, a thouſand thunders, 
And ſo made mightter, tazes whole villages 
Upon his back, and in that heart of pride, 
Charges itrong Towns, Towers, :_aſt'es, Palaces, 
Aid jayes them deſolate: fo (hall thy head, 
Thy noble head, bury the lives of thouſands 
Thar muſt bleed with thee like a ſacrifice, 
In th» red ruines. 
Emnter Philafter, Arethuſa, Bellario ina rob and Garland, 
K Ho» now, what mask 1s This ? 
Bel. Right royal fir, | (h-»uld 
Sing y ou an EpithaJamium of theſe lovers, 
But have loft mr belt ayrs with my fortunes, 
And -anting a celeſtial harp to ſtrike 
This blefled union on; thus in glad ftory 
Lgiveyouall, Theſe rwofair edar branches, 
7 he nob'eſt of the Mountain, wher© hey grew 
Srraighteſt and tallelt, under whoſe ſtill (hades 
The wotthiec beaſts have made their layers, and (lept 


Free from the Sirias tar, and the fell thunder-ſtrokc 
: H > Free 
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PHIL ASTER, 
Free fromthe Clouds, when they were big ith humor, 
And delivered in thouſand ſpouts, their iſſues to the earth ; , 
O there was none but lent quiet there ! 
Till never pleas'd Forcune, (hot up ſhrubs, 
Baſe under brambles to divorce theſe branches : 
And for a while they did fo, and did raign 
Over the Mountain, and choakt up his beauty 
With brakes, rade Thornes and J]hiltles, till che Sun 
Scorcht them even to the roots, and dried them there : 
And now gentle gale hath blown again, 
That made theſe branches meet, and rwine together, 
Never to be divided : The gods that ſings , 
His holy numbers over marriage beds, 
Hath knit their hearts, and here they ſtand 
Your children mighty King; and I have done, K, How, how? 

Are, Sir,if you love in plain truth, 
For there is no masking in't; ihis Gentleman 
The priſoner that you gave me is become 
My keeper, and through all the bitter throwes 
Your jealouſics, and his i!] fate have wrought him, 
Thus nobly hath he ſtrangled, and at length 
Arriv'd here my dear husband. 

K, Yourdear husband call in 
The Captain of the Cictadel ; There you ſhall keep 
Your wedding. T'le provide a Maſque (hall make 
Your Hymen turn his ſaffron into a ſullen coat 
And fing ſad Requiems to your departing ſouls: 
Blood ſhall put o:1t your Torches, and inſtead 
Of #audy flowers about your wanton necks 
An Ax (hall hang like a prodigions Meteor 
Ready to crop your loves ſweets. Hear you gods : 
From this time do I ſhake all title off, 
Of Father to this woman, this baſe woman, 
And what there is of vengeance, in a Lion 
Calt among dogs, or rob'd of his dear young, 
The ſame inforc't more terrible, more mighty, 
ExpeQ from me. Are. Sir, 
By that little life I have left to ſwear by, 
There is nothing that can ſtir me from my ſelf. 
What I have done, I bave done without repentance, 


For PIE APIs a ogy — a — 
pr 


OD = - 


For 


PHIL ASTZER. 
For death can be no Bug-bear unto me, 
So long as Pharamond is not my head(-man. 

Ds, Sweet peace upon thy ſoul, thou worthy maid 
When ere thou dyeſt ; for this time Ile excuſe thee, 
Or be thy Prologne. Phi. Sir, let me ſpeak next, 
And let my dying words be better ith you 
Then my du!l living aRions ; if you aim 
At the dear life of this ſweet innocent, 

Y'are a Tyrant, and a ſavage Monſter ; 

Your memory ſhall be as foul behind you 

As you areliving, all your better de:ds 

Shall be in water writ, bur this in Marble : 

No Chronicle ſhall ſpeak you, though yonr own, 
 Butforthe ſhame of men : No Monument 

(Though high and big as Pelican) (hall be able 

To cover this baſe murther, make it rich 

With Braſs, with pureſt Gold, and ſhining Jaſper, 
Like the Pyramides, lay on Epitaphs, 4. 
Such as make great men gods ; my little marble q 
(That onely cloaths my aſhes, not my faults) "i 
Shall far out ſhine i:. And for after iſſues 

Think not ſo madly of the heavenly wiſdoms, 
That they will give you more, for your mad rage 
To cut off} unleſs it be ſome ſnake, or ſomething | 
Like your ſelf, that in his birth ſhall ſtrangle you. 4 
Remember my father King : there was fault, 
But I forgive it : let that ſin. perſyade you 

To love this Lady. If you have a ſoul, 

Think, ſave her, and be ſaved, for my ſelf, 

I have ſo long expected this glad hour. 

So langyiſht under you, and daily withered, 

That Heaven knows it is my joy to dye, 

I finde a recreation in't. , 
. Enter a Meſſenger. | F 

Aeſſ. Where's the King ? K, Here. 1 

Aeſſ. Get you to your ſtrength, , 
And reſcue the Prince Pharamond from danger, 1 
He's taken priſoner by the Citizens, 

Fearing the Lord Philaſter, Ds. O brave followers ; 


Mutiny, my fine dear Gountry men, mutiny- _ 
NT On OS; . % 18, 
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PHILASTER, 
Now my brave valiant foremen_ ſhew your weapons, 
In honor of your Miſtreſle , Enter another i, ſ-nger. 

ef. Arm, art, arm: K. Athouſand Devils take 'um; 

Dz., A thouſand bleſfings.on 'um 

A: (ſ. Arm O King, the City ts 15 mutiny, 

Led vy an old gray Ruthin. who comes on 
In reſcue of the Lord ' hi/aſter. Exit With Are, Phi. Bell. 
K. Awaytothe ittadel, T'le ſee ti.em ſafe, 
And ther! cope wth theſe Burgers : Let the guard 
And all che Genr e:zen give !'rang attendance Exit, King. 
7 *avent Dion, © leremend, Thrafline. : 

Ch. The City vp, this was abuve our " iſhes. 

Ds I and the marriage tov; by my life, 

This noble Lidy has dec eiv 6 tis 21!, 3 plague upon my ſelf: a thon- 

| fand plagves, for hiving ſuch unworthy thoughts of he: dear ho- 
nors: Ol aſdhor my ſelf, or Joo. bear med 1). beat you, 

for we had all ore thiught. C/e, No, ry tw: i but}: le time, 

Di, You ſay cre, arc your ſwords it:a1 p2 Well my Cear Coun 
treymen, hat ye lack, if you continue and fall not back upon the 
firſt broken thin, T le have you chronicled, and chronicled , and cut 
and chronici:d, and all to be prais'd. and fung ir ſonnets, and bath'd 
in new brave Ballads , that all tongues ſhalj troule you i» Seculs 
Seculorum my kind Can carriers 

7ra, \\hat if a toy take 'um 'ith' heels now, and they run all a 
Way, and cry the Devil rake the hindmeſt. 

Ds,Then the ſame devil take the foremoſt too, and ſowce bim for 
his breakfaſt if they ail prove © owards,my curſes fly among tiem 
and be ſpeeding; May they have Murricns raign to keep the gentle- 
' men at home unbound in eaſe freeze : May the Moths branch their 
Velvets, and their +i/ks onely be worn before ſore eyes. May their 
falſe lights undo 'um , and difcover preſfles, holes , ftains, and old- 
neſs in their Stuffes, and make them ſhop:id : May they keep 
Whores and horſes. and break ; and live mued up with neck of 
Beef and Turnups - May they have many chiidren , and nore ike 
the Father : May they know no laBguace but that gibberiſh they 
prattle to their Parcelis, unleſs it be the goariſh Latine they wrice 
in their bonds, and may they write that falſe, and loſe their debts, 

| Enter the King. 

K.N-w the vengeanue of a'l thr gods confound them how they 
ſwarm together! what a hum they raiſe ! Devilschoak your «ilde 
throats 


— 


: PHIL ASTAER, 
throats;Ifa man had need co uſe the'r valours. he muſt pay aBro- 
Kage forj:, and chen vring *um on, chey will fight like ſheep. *'Tis 
Phil.:fter , none but /kilaſier mull allay thisheet: They will not 
hear me i-eak, bur fling durt ac me, and call me Tyrant. Oh run 
dear friend, and bring the Lord Philaſter : {peak him fair, calihim 
Prince, do him ail the courtelie you can, commend me to him Oh 
my wits ! my wits! __ ExiutCleremond. 

D:i.Ch my brave Countrey men! as TI live, I will not buy a pin 
out of your Walls for this; Nay you thal cozen me, and Plethank 
you, and fend you Brawn and Lacon, and ſoile youevery long vya- 
cation a brace of foremen, that at 7;chae/mas (hal come up far and 
kicking, ; | 

K What they will do with this poor Prince , the gods know, 
and | fear, | 

Di. Wh: Sir, they'l fea him, and make Church: Buckets on's 
Skin to quench rebe!lion , then capa rivet in's ſconce , and hang 
him up for a fign, Enter Cieremond and Philaſter. 

K,. O worthy fir forgive me, dv not make 
Your miſeries and my fau ts meet together, 

To bring a greater danger Be your ſeif, 

Sti'l found amongft diſeaſes, I have wrong'd you, 

And though ! tind-' it 'ait, and beiten toir, 

Let hrit your govodriets know it, Caim the people 

And be « hat you were born co : take your love, 

And with her my repentance, and immy wiſhes, 

And ail my prayers, Þv the gods iy heart ſpeaks this : 

And if the leaſt fall from me noc perform'd, 

May 1 be ſtrook with thander. Phi. Mighty Sir, 

I will not do your greatacſs fo much wrong, 

As ndt to make your word truth; free the Princeſs 

And the p5or boy, and ict me [tand the ſhock 

Oc this mad Sea breach which 1*e@ either turn 

O- periſh withit, XK. Let your o«n v.ord freethem. 
Phi. Then thus I take my leave kiffing your hand, 

And hanging on your royal word : be Kingly, 

And ve not moved <ir I hall bring your peace, 

QO- nev: r bring my ſelf back. 
K. All che gods go with thee. E xeunt 0mmess 

Enter an old ( aptainaxd Citizens With Pharamoud, 


Cap, Gome my brave Mirmidong,let's fall 08, kt our caps 3 
: - Swarm 


II 


 PHILASTER, 
Swarm my boys, and you nimble tongues forget your mother. 
Gib riſh, of what do you lack, and fer your mouths 
Up Children, till your Pallats fall frighted half a 
Fathom, paſt the cure of Bay-ſalr and groſs Pepper, 
And then cry Philaſter, brave Phila! er, 
. Let Philaſter be deeper in requeſt Ny ding dongs: 
My pairs of dear Indentures, King of Clubs, 
Then your cold water Chamblets, or you paintings 
Spitted with Copper, let not your halty Silks, 
Or your branch*d Cloth of Bogdkin,or your Tiſhues, 
Dearly belov'd of ſpiced ''ake and Cu®tard. 
Your Robin-hoods ſcarlets and 7ohzs. tie your affections 
In darkneſs to your ſhops, no dainty Duckers 
Up with your three pil d ſpirits, your ivrought valours, 
And let your uncut Coller ;n:ke the King feel 
The meaſure of your mightineſs Phi/2/Zer 
Cry my Roſe-nobles, cry. : All. Philaſicr, Phil:ſter. 
Cap. How do you like this my I. ord Prince ? theſe are mad boys, 
I tell you, theſe are things that will not ſtrike their top-layles 
To a Foiſt. And let a man of war,an argofic hull and cry Cocke!s, 
Pha. Why yourude ſlave, de you know what youdo ? 
(ap. My pretty Prince of Puppets, we do know 
And give your greatneſs warning, that you talk 
No more ſuch Bugs words, or that foldred Crown 
Shall be ſcratch'd with a Musket : Dear Prince Pippen. 
Down with your noble blood, or as I live, 
T'le have you codled : ler him Joſe my ſpirits, 
Make us a round Ring with your Bills my HeRors, 
And let us ſee what this trim man dares do, 
Now fir, have at you her lie, 
And with this ſwaſhing blow, do you ſweet prince ? 
I could hnl[k your grace, and hang you up crols-leg'd, 
Like a Hare at a Poulters, and do this with this wiper. 
Pha. You will not ſee me murdred wicked Villaines ? 
IC. Yes indeed wil we fir,we have not ſeen one foe a great while 
Cap. He would have weapons, would he ?-give him a broad lide 
my brave boves with your pikes, branch me his skin in Flowers 
like a Satin, and between every Flower a mortal cut, your Roy- 
alty ſhall ravel, jag him Gentlemen © T'le have him cut to the kell, 
then don the ſeams., oh for a whip. - Oo - 
| 0 


i — ———— 
RE mn 


— 


PHIL ASTER, © 


To make him paloone Laces _ 
Itchavea Coach whip. - Pha. .O ſpare me Gentlemen, © 
Cap. Hold, hold, the man begins to fear, and know himſelf - , 
3eſhail for this time onel y be ſead up 4 V 
With a Feather through his noſe, chat he may one!; (oe | 
Heaven and think whither he's going, | 
Nay my beyond Sea fir, xe wil proclaim you, you would be King. 
1hou tender heir apparent toa Church ale, | M.. 
Thou fleight Prince of ſingle ſcarcenet ; We. | 
Thou royal Ring-tail, fit ro flie at nothing 
But poor mens Pou'try, and have every Boy 
Beat thee from that too with his Bread and ji3utter. 
Pha. Gods keep me from theſe Hell: hounds, 
2 Cir. Shal's geld him Captain ? 
C ap No, you ſhall ſpare his dowcets wy dear Donſells 
As you reſpeRthe Ladies let them flourith ;, 
The curſes of a longing woman kils as ſpeedy as a plague, Boys, 
I (it. I'le havea leg that's certain. 2 C:t.1'ls have anarm, 
3 (it,Ple have his noſe & at mine own charge build a Colledge, 
and clap't upon the gate 
3 Cit, Ile have his little gut to ring a Kit with, 
For certainly a royal Gut will ſound like (ilver. | 
Pha. Would they werein thy belly, and I paft my pain once. |; 
5 Cit, Good Captain ler me have his Liver to feed Ferrets, = 
Cap Who will hzve parcels elſe ? Speak. 3 
Pha, Good gods conſider me, I ſhallbe tortur'd.! |. 
1 Cir, Captain Ile zive you the trimming of your hand ſword, 4 
and let me have his 6kin to make faiſe Scabbards, y 4 


2 Cit. He had no horns (ir had he ?: 
ap. No fir, he*sa pollard, what would'ſt thou do with horns? 


2 Cit Oit he had, I would have made rare Hafts and Whiltles 
of *um, but his skin-bones if they be ſound ſhall ſerve me, 
Enter Philaſter 
All. Lons live Philafter, the brave Prince Philafter. 'J 
Phi. 1, thank you Gentlemen, but why arc theſe | 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades? Cap. My royal Roſficlear, 
We are thy Mirmidons, thy Guard, thy Rorers, 
And when thy noble body is in durance, | 
Thus do we clap our muſty Murrions on, | : 
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PHIL ASTER. 


And trace the ſtreets in terrour, Is it peace 
Thon Mars of men ? Is the King ſociable, 
And bids thee live ? Art thou above thy foemen, 
And free as Phebus ? Speak, if not, this ſtand 
Of royal bleod, Ihallbe a broach, a tilt, and ryn 
Even to the lecs of honor. | 
Phz. Hold and be ſatisfied, I am my ſelf, 
Free as my thoughts are; by the gods I am. 
Cap. Artthouthe dainty darling of the King > 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules > + 
Do the Lords bow, and the regarded ſcarfers, 
Kiſs their gumd gols, and cry we are your ſervants > 
Is the Court Navigable, and the preſence ftruct: 
With Flags of frendfhip? 1f not, we are thy '_aſtle, 
And this man ſleeps, 
Phi. Tam what I do defireto be, your friend, 
I am what I was born to be, your Prince. 
Pha, Sir, there is ſome humanity in you, 
You have a noble ſoul, forget thy name, 
And know my miſery, ſet me ſafe aboard 
From theſe wi'd Caribals, and as I live, 
T'le quit this Land forever : there is nothing, 
Perperna! priſonment, cold, huager, ſickneſs, 
Of all ſorts, of all dangers, and altogether 
The worſt company of the wor(i men,.madneſs, age, 
To be as many Creatures as a woman 
And do as all they do, may to diſpair ; 
But I would rather make it a new Nature, 
And live with all thoſe then endure one hour 
Amoneſt theſe wild dops. 
Phi, 1 do pitty you : Friends diſcharge your fears, 
Deliver me the Prince, I'le warrant you 
I ſhail be old enongh to finde myſ[/afety, 
3 Cit, Good lir take heed he does not hurt you, 
He's a fierce man I can'tell you Sir, 
Capt. Prince, by your leave, I'le have a ſurlingle, 
And make you like 'a hawk. | He ſtrives, 
Phi, Away, away, there isno danger in him. 
Alas he had rather ſep to ſhake tis fic off, 
| Look you friends,how getitly he leads, upon my word 
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PHIL ASTEXR, 
He's tame enough, he need no further watching 
Good my friends go to your houſes, and by me have your pardons, 
and my love, 
And know there (hall be nothing in my power = ES 
You may deſerve; but you ſhall have your wiſhes, 
To give you more thanks were to flatter you, 
Continue ſtill your love, and fer an carneſt 
Drink this. A#, Long mailt thou live brave prince, brave prince, 
brave prince. Exit, Philafter and Pharanond. 
Cape Thou att the King of Courteſie : 
Fail off again my ſweet youths, come and every man 
Trace to his houſe again, and hang kis pewter up, then to 
The Tavern and bring your wives in Muffes, we will have 
Muſick, and the red grape ſhall make us dance, and riſe Boys. Ex. 
Enter King , Arethnſa, Gallatea, Megra, Cleremond, Dion, 
Trafiline, Bellario, and attendants. 
K. Is it appeas'd ? Ds. Sir, all is quiet as this dead of night, 
As peaccable as ſleep, my Lord Philaſter, 
Brings on the prince himſelf, XK. Kind Gent'emen ! 
I will not break the leaſt word I have given 
In promiſe co him, I have heap'd a world 
Of grief npon his head, which yet I hope 
To waſh away. , 
Enter Philaſter aud Pharamond. 
Cle, My Lord is come. K. My ſon! 
Bleſt be the time that I have leave to call 
Suck vertue mine; now thou art in mine arms; 
Me thinks 1 have a ſalve unto my breaſt 
For all the ſtings that dwell there, ſtreams of grief 
That T have wrought thee ; and as much of joy 
That] repent it, iſſue from mine eyes : 
Let ther appeaſe thee, take thy right ; take her 
She is thy right too, and forget to urge 
My vexed ſoul with chat T did before, 
Phi Sir, itis blotted from my memory, 
Paſt and forgotten : For you Prince of Spazn, 
Whom I have thus redeem'd, vou have full leave 
To make an honorable voyage home 
And if you would go furniſh'd to your Realm 


With fair proviſion, I do ſee a Lady Me 


oy 


%. 
EEE LITER ; 
I ——_ % 
nr ments ings —— ry 
: 64s 4 , . > & - 
Sie AG Ina oa, * OR? 2m As; Os wp w » y 
NY oe BIR TOO at 0 RY RF Aut - ITS 07; re INE. 
F - ths ONE. "AC... "LI = 


pr 204 
I" "7 : ys ap————— 
MLOET bh "OE TY" 
n % EV ? 
CEA Eb. #5 ea] Mons 
# 3. [4 * »n. 


PAILASTER.. 
Me thinks would gladly bear you company : 
How like youthis piece ? Aﬀfeg. Sir he likes it well, 
For he hath tri:d it, and found it worth 
His princely liking ; we were tane a bed, 
I knew your meaning, Tam not the firſt 
That nature taught co ſeeh;/a fellow forth, 
Can ſhame remain p:rpetually in me, 
And nct in others ? Or have Princes falves 
To cure 1!! names that meaner people want 2 / hi, What mean you? 
IZeg. You mult get another (hip 
To bear the Princeis and the boy together. 7; How now ! 
ſeg Ochers took me, and 1 took her and him 
At thatall women may be tane ſometime : 
Ship us all four my Lord, we can endure 
Weather and wind alike. | 
K, Clear thou thy cif, or know not me for father 
Are, This earth, how falſe it is? What meancs is left for me 
To clear my ſelf? 1t lics in your belief, 
My Lordsdelieve me, and let all things elſe 
Struggle together ro diſhonor me. 
Bell. O ſtop your ears great King, that I may ipe.k 
As freedom wouid, then 1 will call this Lady * 
As baſe as be her aRions. hear me (ir, 
Belteve your hzred blood when it rebe's 
Againit your reaſon ſooner then this Lacy. 
F1cg, By this good light he bears it hanſomely, 
Phi. ThisLady ? Imwill ſooner truit the wind 
\With Feathers, or the troubled Sea with pearl. 
Then her with any thing ; believe her nor ! 
Why think you, if [ did be'teve her words ; 
I would out livc *um : honor cannot take 
Revenge on you, then x hat were to be known 
But death ? AX. Forget her fir, fince all is knit 
Berween us : but I muſt reque3} of you 
One favour, and will ſadly be den; ed. 
Ph;. Command what ere it be, 
K. Swear to be true to what you promi{?, 
Ph: By the powers above, 
Let it not be the death of her or him, 
And it isgranted, X, Bcaraway that boy 
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To torture, I will have her cleer'd or buried. 
Phi, O let me call my words back, worthy fir 

Asx ſomething elſe, bury my life and rig y 

In one poor grave, but do not take away my life and b 
K. 4&4 way With him, it fRtands nevorable —— . n_- 
Phi. Turn all your e es on me, here ſtands a man | , 

T he faiſelt and the baſeſt of this world : 

Set ſwords againlt this breaft ſome honeſt man, 

For I have liv'd ri!l Iam pittied, 

My former deeds were hateful, but this laſt 

Ts pittiful, for I unwillingly 

Have given the dear preſerver of my life 

- Unto his torture : is it in the power Offers to kill himſelf. 

Of fleth and dlood, to carry this and live ? 

Are.Dear (ir be patient yet:or (jay that hand. X.Sir,ſtrip that boy 
Di, Come fir, your tender fleſh will try your conſtancy, 
Bel, O kill me Gentlemen, D:. No help 6rs : 
Bel Will you torture me ? X, Haſte there, why ſtay you ? 
Bel. Then I (hall not break my vow, | _— 

You know juſt Gods though I diſcover all, | b. 
X. Hows that 2 Will he confeſs > Di, Sir ſo he ſays _. 3 
X. Speak then, Bel. Great King if you command _ 

This Lord to taſk with me alone, my congue 

Urg'd by my heart, (hall atter all the thoughts ; 

My youth hath known, and ſtranger things then theſe 3 

You hear not ofcen, K, Walk aſide with him. | 
D; Why ſpeak'ſt thou not? Bel. Know you this face my Lord? 4 
Ds No, Bel. Rave you not ſeen it, nor the like ? 
Di. Yes, I have ſcen the like, but readily 

I know not where, PBel, I have been often told 

In Court, of one Enphraſia, a Lady 

And Daughter to you, betwixt whom and me 4 

(They that would flatter my bad face would ſwear) ' 

There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two _ = 

Could not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. | F 
Di By heaven and fo there is. Bel. Forher fair ſake 

Who no» doth ſpend the ſpring time of her life 

In holy Pilgrimage, move to the King, 

That 1 may ſcape this torture. Dz. But thou ſpeak'ſt 

As like Ewphraſia as thou dolt look, 


"Her 


PHILASTER, 


How eame it to thy knowledge char ſhe ives in Piſerimage ? 

; Bel, I know not my Lord, 

But I have heard it, and do ſcarce believe ic. 

D:. Oh my ſhame, iſt poſſible ? Draw near, 

Thar I may gaze upon chee, art rhou ſhe, 

Or elſe her murderer ? where werc thou born ? Bel, In S:racnſs. 
Di. What's thy name f Bell. Euphraſia. (died 
Ds. O 'tis juſt, 'ris fhe, now I do know thee, oh that thou hadlt 

And I had never ſeen thee nor my ſhame, 

Hoy ſhall I own thee ? fhall chis congue of mine 

Ere call thee Daughter more ? 

Bel. Would I had died indeed, I with it too, 

And ſo I mutt have done by vow, ere publiſh'd 

What I have told, but that chere was no means 

To hide it longer, yer Ijoy in chis, 

The Princeſs is all clear, XK. What have you done ? 

Dr. All's diſcovereds Phi. Why then hold you me. 

Di: All is diſcovered, pray you let me go, He offers to ſlab 
K. Stay him. Are. What 15 diſcovered ? (himſelf 
D:. Way my ſhame, it 1s a woman, let her ſpeak the reſt, 

3 i Phi. How | that again. Ds. Iris a woman, 

5008 Phi. Bleſt be you powers that favor innocence. 

bo K. Lay hold upon that Lady, 

Phir Ic is a woman Sig, hark Gentlemen, 

Itis a woman. Arethxſa take 

My foul into thy breft : chat would be gone 

With joy : It is a woman, thou art fair 
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i, at And vercuous ftill ro ages, in deſpighr of malice. 

; 1" K, Speak you, where lies his ſhame ? Bel. I amhis Daughter, 

"Fil Phi.The gods are juſt. D:.I dare accuſe none, bur before you rwo 

«/ The vertue of our age, I bend iny knee 4 
6 For mercy. Phi, Take it freely, for I know, h 
s a! Though what thou didft were undilcreetly done, 


| "Twas meant well. Are. Andfor me, 

I have a power to pardon finnes as oft 

| AS apy man has power to wrong me, 

BM. Cle. Noble and worthy, Phi. But Bellario, 
(For 1 muſt call chee fill ſo.) rell me why 

Thou did(t conceale thy ſex, it was a faulr, 

A fanlt Bellario, though thy orher deeds 
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Of truth out waigh'd ie: All theſe Jealouſies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou had diſcovered, 
What now we know, Bel. My father would gft ſpeak 
Your worth and vertue, and as I did grow 

More and more apprehealſrve, I did chirſt 

To ſee the man ſo rais'd, but yet all this 

Was but a Maiden longing co be [oft 

As ſoon as found, fil fatting in my window, 
Printing my thoughts in Lawn, I ſaw a god 

I thought, (but it was you) eater our gates, 

My blood flew out, and back again as faſt 

As I had puft it forth, and ſackr itin 

Like breath, then was I cald away in haſt 

To entertain you. Never was a man 

Heav'd from a ſheep- coat, to a ſcepter rais'd 

So high in thoughts as I, you lefta kils 
Upon theſe lips then, which I mean to keep 

From you forever, I did hear you talk 

Far above (inging ; after you were gone, 

I grew acquained with my heart, and ſearch'd 

__ What ſtir'd it ſo, alas I found it Love, 

" Yet far from [uſt, for could I but have liv'd 

In preſence of you, | had had my end, 

For this I did delude my noble Facher 

With a feign'd Pilgrimage, and dreſt my ſelf, 

In habit of a Boy, and for I knew 

My birth no match for you, I was paſt hope 

Of having you. And underſtanding well,. 

That when I madediſcovery of my ſex, 

Tcould not ſtay with you, T made a vow, 

By a'l the moſt religious things a Maid 

Could call together, never to be known, 

Whilſt there was hope to hide me from mens Ccycs , 
For other then I ſeem'd ; tt ar I might ever 


Abide with you, then fate Iby the Fount 
Where firſt you took me up. X. Search out a match 
Within our Kingdom where and-when,, | | 


And I will pay thy dowry, and thy ſelf 
Wilt well deſerve him, Bel. Never (ic will I 


Marry, it isa thing within my vow, "TI 
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To ſee the vertues of her Lord and her, 

I ſhall/have hgpe to live, Are. I Philafter 
Cannot be jealous, though you had a Lady : 
Dreft like a Page to ſerve you, nor will I 
SuſpeR her living here, come live with me, 
Live free. as I do, ſhe that loves my Lord, 
Curſt be the wife that hates her. 

Phi. 1 grieve ſuch vertne ſhould be laid in earth 
Without an Heir : hear me my royal Father, 
Wrong not the freedom of our ſouls ſo much, 

Fo think to take revenge of that baſe woman, 
Her malice cannot hurt us : ſet us free 
As (he was born, ſaving from ſhame and ſin, 

K. Set her at liberty, but leave the Court, 
This is no place for ſuch, you Pharamond 
Shall have free paſſage, and a conduRt home 
Worthy ſo great a Prince, when you come there, 
Remember 'twas your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will, Pha, I do confeſs 


_ Renowned fir. 


KR, Laſt joyn your hands in one, enjoy Philaſter 
This Kingdome which is yours. and after me 
What ever I call mine, my blefling on you, 

All happy hours be at your marriage joyes, 
That you may grow your ſelf over all lands, 
And live toſee your plenteous branches ſpring 
Where ever there is Sun, let Princes learn 

By this to rule the paſſions of their blood, 

For what Heavea wils, can never be withſtood, 
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